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Co Correspondents. 


“ Observer.”—We learn fro 
house at J., a the years “4 


i cessary. 
on peale” and Steeprock.”—It onpenes to us that the tone of the reply of the first 


d to the communication of the latter, is in bad taste. Both, as we know, are gal- 
lant officers of the Army, and we should regret if any ill-blood should be provoked by 
he asperity of their correspondence. z* 
’ J. L W. of M.—Have found a vol. of the “ Spirit” for 1831. 
0 ? . . . 

S. W. M.—The half eagle was received some time since. Much obliged for your let- 
ter of the 1th ult. u 

S. B. at |.—Friday afternoon next, the 13th instant, has been suggested for the 
start to Hamilton County, previous to which you must come to town. 

S. W. & Co., Mobile.—A pair of Irish Fox Hounds will cost you $100. We shall be 
obliged to order them through Mr. Dycer, of the “ Repository ,” Dublin, who can send 
them across to Liverpool, and ship them to you direct. 

The correspondent who submitted the question in Backgammon, will please state his 
case more distinctly. As we understand it, the play is optional. 

A great number of original articles are unavoidably omitted this week, which will 
appear in our next. é . , PR 

“The Gay and Handsome”—Much obliged for the piece of ‘ copy”—will publish it 
next wees. 

J.C. R—The African “ knife” and manuscript are safe at hand. Great luck to you at 


How shall we send it to 


Sebago ' , 
endeavor io supply a match to it upon our return from Lake Pleasant. 


T. K. £—We are greatly indebted for the reports of the recent performances over the 


Cambridge Trotting Course, but cannot make room for them this week, 

“YY. P.” of P., ‘* Wisconsin,” and “ Trebla,” ditto. 

J. B. F. of M.—The carriage is so heavy (1300lbs.) that to carry four, in good style, 
would require a prodigious fine horse. One such as you describe would cost you $300, 
as you stipulate for beauty and action, as well as good temper, youth, etc., etc. 

T. K.—Our Police officers have been apprised of the state of the case, and are on the 
look out. 


L. J. P.—The interesting facts communicated in relation to L., will be published next | 
' Royal Surrey, about two weeks since, and immediately left London for 


week. 

The Bear Story of the man “ Inthe Swamp” is decidedly ‘ rich,” but we dare not un- 
dertake to give it a place ; the other portions of his communication will appear in our 
next. 

‘““N. of A..—Your friend called during our absence last week. We have a lot of 
*‘ traps” for you which will be sent by the earliest opportunity. The miniature was 
sent to ‘‘the Governor” at W., some time since, and is now in the Major’s possession. 

Seward and Jackson, ‘“‘ the American Deer,” have arrived here this week. 

‘Frizzle” of Green Bay, reached us yesterday. 

J. P. C.—Shall quote several paragraphs in our next. 

‘* Reveille”—The heads are done—that is, almost dgue—and will he sent forthwith. 

J. R. F.—Are greatly obliged for your invitation to attend the first performance of 
“ L.——a,” of which we hear the most flattering reports. 

H. C. S.—Will oblige you next week if we can make room. 

J. M.of Wall street-—Can you contrive to “drop in” in the course of a day. or two? 
The report will be published with pleasure. 








TO PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A second-hand single-cylinder Napier Printing-machine—bed 32 by 46— 
calculated for newspaper and pamphlet printing, having a registering apparatus— 
will print from 4 to 5 tokens per hour. May 3. 
Or a double-cylinder machine, bed 31} by 50, will print 2500 per hour. The machine 
is in good working order, having recently undergone a thorough repair. The owner 
will sell either of the above machines on easy terms. Apply (if by letter, post-paid) to 
March 22 tf RICHARDS & Co., Printers, 30 Ann-st., New York. 
P. S.—A double medium Adams press, or a large-sized Hand Press, will be taken in part 


payment. 
epanhemementieenteml 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JUNE 7, 1845. 








VOR THE 





FROM AN ENGLISH CORRESPONDENT. 
Lonpon, May 19, 1845. 


My Dear “ Spirit.”—I am often asked the unanswerable question, 
when the world-renowned editor of the \Vew York Spirit intends to visit 
the Great Metropolis of the Old World? I really expected to see you in 
‘‘ our village” long since, that I might shake your hand and introduce you 
to some of the “‘ knowing ones” of the Turf, the Ring and the Stage. If 
you had come over in the ** Great Western” you would have been smother- 
ed with kindness, for all the ‘‘tip-tops” from Land’s End to the Scotch 
Hills have been “‘ up to London town.” The cheap excursion trains, at 
less than half price fares, to all the principal towns, have poured into the 
metropolis countless thousands every day, and the streets, which are usual- 
ly uncomfortably crowded, have been literally perched ten ina row with 
these illustrious holiday folks—all moving to and fro, day and night, and 
ever and anon that ominous song, ‘“* We wont go home till morning,” could 
be heard in the neighborhood of the Coal Hole, the Cider Cellars and 
Evans’s. These celebrated places have been so overflowing of late, that a 
citizen and regular occupant of an arm-chair, at either place, could with 
difficulty procure his usual seat at table. 

Tom Sprina’s house has also been crowded with gents—Ben Caunr has 
a public house, but he is often closeted with the immortal Tom, who looks 
His house is an old one, but his viands and liquors, 
and “‘ heavy wet” are rich andrare. They remind m2 of Corporal Ryawn’s 
larder and cellar, at the old Stackpole! Tom is giving his pupil, Ben, a 
few hints which may prove serviceable in the important battle that is to 
come offin September, between Ben Caunt and Bendigo; both men are 
training for the fight, which is expected to be the best display of science 
that the ‘* men about town” have witnessed for many a long month. I shall 
be on the sot at the time, and will give you a few plain paragraphs about 
the affair—as for the technicalities of the Ring, I never got hold of ’em. 

Freest4n served the good folks of Brighton a mean trick, which he will 
never get over. He announced that Ben Caunt, Tom Spring. Bendigo and 
a host more were to be at his benefit, and that he intended to have a set-to 
with Cauat. The long and short of the whole matter is, that Freeman’s 
puffing bills drew an immense house, but as he never made any arrange- 
ments with the parties named, they, of course, did not go to Brighton. 
Freemai tried to pacify an audience that was growing uproarious, and he 
was finally obliged to “cut his lucky,” leaving the thousands who had paid 
for the:: tickets to console themselves as they pleased. I had these parti- 
culars from a person who was preseat. He will not be able to show his 
face again in this vicinity. 

The Lyceum Tavern in the Strand, under the able command of Governo 
Spillman, is the head-quarters of many Yankee boys. At the time Van 
AMBURGH Was at the Lyceum theatre, as also Carrer, and his lions, the 
Lyceum Tavern became the favorite resort of Americans—Titus, Jim Car- 
rer, Dan Marble, Sands, North, Buckley, Derious, and “‘Old Brown,” Tirus’s 
‘* head man,” were all helping the Governor ‘‘ wood-up” about three weeks 
ago—but they are now scattered North, South, East and West. Poor Car- 
ter has been on his back for the last week with a rheumatic attack, but I 
am happy to say he is now convalescent. 


The famous pacer Oneida Chief, was sold to an Englishman last week. 
I am not at liberty to mention name or price. 

Forrest is expected in town in a few days from his provincial tour—he 
has been very successful I understand. He comes up to meet our great 
poet Bryant, who is expected daily by the packet-ship Liverpool. Bry- 
ant will be a Zion at the West End when he arrives, for his nam: as a poet 
stands higher here than that of any other American. 

_ Mr. Coppiesrone Hopes, a gentleman who is well known as a tenor 
singer, and who resided some time in Mobile and New Orleans, has become 
the lessee of the Wew Strand Theatre. Mr. Hodges has commenced his 
duties in a most praise-worthy manner, having entirely re-painted, re-deco- 


every inch a king. 


m V. himself, that he was a citizen of N. Y., and rented a! on 
I, 2, and 3. He is expected here daily, when his affidavit 





if you take a sockdollager, please save his head for us, and in return we will | 


Harry Haxz is still the stage-manager, and a capital fellow he is, both 
and off the Stage. He informs me that he intends to try his luck in 
“* Yankee land” soon—he will probably leave London for New York in Au- 
gust next, and I hope you will give him a hearty welcome ; that welcome, 
he receives here every night when he makes his bow to the audience, and 
it’s a pity if you can’t do as much for him in New York. 

Jerrold’s new comedy, “ Time Works Wonders,” is working wonders 
for Webster’s pocket. The Haymarket is crowded every night, and the 
comedy is received with as much applause now as it was on the very first 
night. It is put upon the stage in a most perfect manner. 

Albert Smith’s burlesque of “‘ Cinderella,” just brought out at the Lyce- 
um, is a decided hit. This is fortunate for the Keeleys, for the house has 
not been well patronised till recently. 

Mrs. Frrzwiiu1aM has left the Adelphi, temporarily, to fulfil an engage- 
ment in the provinces. Lamsert, who was some time in America, is a 
great favorite at the Adelphi, where Madame Ceuesre still holds the ma- 
nager’s wand with great credit to herself. The Adelphi is always crowded. 

CANFIELD, called the ‘‘ American Sampson,” exhibits his wonderful 
feats of strength at the Surrey Theatre, between the first and second pieces. 

Berry, unsuccessful in London, is doing well in Ireland, where Macrea- 
py, shut out of engagements in the metropolis, has been playing to large 
audiences. 

Our Yankee friend Dan Marste, terminated his engagement at the 


Liverpool, where he has been playing during the past week at the Royal 
Amphitheatre. He takes his benefit there this evening, and to-morrow, if 
nothing prevents, he will send his bandboxes and wardrobe on board the 
Royal Mail Steamer Cambria, and bid adieu to ‘‘ Old England”—zive him 
a hearty welcome when he arrives. 

It is post hour, and I have not five minutes time to say more. 

P.S.—I forgot to say that poor SrricKLANpD is no more with us—I saw 
him last week, and he looked in fine health, and was merry enough—but 
he is gone! He died last evening of inflammation of the lungs, in the 
prime of life, being only forty-eight years of age. The Haymarket has lost 
a valuable man, and many warm friends will mourn the sudden loss of 
Strickland. 








“STEEPROCK” AND THE MASKED PEDESTRIAN. 
BY AN OFFICER OF THE U. 8. ARMY. 


‘He that knows himself, knows others ; and he that is ignorant of himself, could not 
write a very profound lecture on other men’s heads.” 


Mr. Editor.—1 was equally surprised and amused on reading your paper 
of the 26th April, to find that an officer of the Army, signing himself 
** Steeprock,” had allowed himself to be so completely hoaxed, by the 
squibs let off about the ‘‘ Man-in-the-Mask,” who tried to run in the great 
foot race here, as to believe that H. B., of the U. S. A., was really an officer 
of the United States Army. Steeprock’s belief in this matter, coupled with 
his strong propensity to allude to donkeys, is to me a matter of much sur- 
prise ; and is, in my opinion, in as bad taste as the old Virginia failing of 
talking of one’s family. 

By Steeprock’s own statement, it would appear that when this ‘* Man- 
in-the-Mask” business was first agitated, ALL sane men believed it to be a 
hoax. If a2/ sane men thought so then, I should think they would un- 
doubtedly believe it the more when the New Orleans papers, in reporting 
the race, stated expressly that H. B., of the U.S. A., meant H. B., of the 
United States of America. 

The propriety or good taste, on the part of an officer of the Army, of en- 
tering into such svorts in such a manner, is, I doubt not, considered quite 
as questionable by the “officers stationed in the Crescent City,” as by 
Steeprock ; equally questionable, however, may be considered the proprie- 
ty or good taste, on the part of any officer, of endeavoring to cast censure 
on one, or sneer at a2! the officers here, for a fault that none ever com- 
mitted. 

Steeprock seems to think that in New Orleans, officers must be terribly 
hard pushed for amusement; but, in this he is entirely mistaken: they 
never will be (at his expense) so long as he remains a correspondent of the 
‘© Spirit.” 

If an officer of the Army considers himself a fine writer. and has an ar- 
dent desire to show it, there appears no good reason why, in this free 
country, he should not be allowed to make the attempt; but, I do not con- 
ceive that to be a reason why he should make his brother officers, or indeed 
any one, the target at which to hurl his experimental literary shafts—to be 
censured and crammed with sarcasm is bad enough; but, it becomes into- 
lerable when both censure and sarcasm are of the most inferior quality. 

Had Steeprock been less hasty in letting off his literary curiosities, he 
would, perhaps, have been saved the mortification of finding himself in a 
very similar situation to that in which his moral bugbear H. B., of the U. 
S. A., placed himself, by boasting that he was going to win the purse for 
the poor dear little orphans, and then failing todo so. Steeprock, as a 
soldier, ought to be aware that flashes in the pan are always ridiculous. 

With all due respect for Mr. Steeprock’s opinion to the contrary, I 
would beg leave to assure him that ‘the officers of the Army in the Cres- 
cent City” have, pretty generally, succeeded in regulating their conduct 
according to the dictates of both good taste and propriety; aud, therefore, 
that any admonition from him, on the subject, in future, would be as unne- 
cessary as in the present instance it proved to be uncalled for. 


New Ornveans, May 23d, 1845" BUGLE. 





= 
PEYTONA. 
THE INFLUENCE OF BLOOD JUDICIOUSLY CROSSED, WITH FARTHER RE- 
MARKS ON HER LINEAGE. 


There is an omission, that materially alters the sense, in the pedigree 
of Peytona, that I will supply, in order that it be correct. It is correctly 
stated that Stella was own sister to the renowned Selim. He and his dam, 
Tasker’s Selima, were the Champions of the American Turf, now near 
one hundred years ago, Selima was required to be exported from England, 
to remove a formidable rival to others in the stud from which she was se- 
lected, ‘‘ She is supposed to have been the own sister” to Babraham— 
words omitted in the “‘ pedigree of Peytona.” In support of this opinion, 
beautiful line engravings of Babraham and Selim adorn the ancient man- 
sion, still owned by the descendants of Samuen Gatioway, Esquire, Tu- 
lip Hall, on West River, in Maryland. He was the fortunate owner of Se- 
lim which I believe was foaled at Belair, in Prince George’s County, when 
occupied by Col. Tasker, while Gov. OGLE was in England. é 

As Mr. Seipen emphatically enquires—‘ Can there be anything better” 
than the blood of his father’s Lady Bolingbroke, the dam of Celia, Lavinia, 
the sisters Desdemona and Virginia, and of Wrangler ?—Lavinia was the 











Wrangler. her own brother, by Diomed, was the favorite for “the great 
Fairfield Stakes,” won, in three heats, by True Blue, half brother to 
Reality. He was indebted to his success for the close competition between 
several of his superiors in the race. If there be not a mistake about Wran- 
gler’s beating “Sir Archy four mile heats, when they were 4 years old, 
over the Newmarket Course,” Sir Archy afterwards returned the compli- 
ment. He retired from the Turf, as its Champion. No competitor would 
meet him in a match at four mile heats. Floretta, if beat by Peytona’s 
ancestor, Virginia, which is not at all unlikely, it may be remarked was 
also a descendant from the same distinguished source, Tasker’s Selima. 

It is clear that ‘ none but a thorough bred can do it quite well.” It is 
scarcely necessary to recur again to Peytona’s pedigree. But besides her 
being descended from the Darley and the Godolphin Arabians, from Flying 
Childers, Partner, Crab, Cade, Regulus, Matchem, Snap, Herod, Eclipse, 
Trentham, Pot-8-o’s, Woodpecker, Highflyer, Diomed, Anvil, Rockingham, 
Trumpator, Sir Peter, Saltram, Whiskey, Waxy, Gohanna, Benning- 
brough, Dick Andrews, Eleanor, Penelope, Orville, &c.,—horses of the first 
celebrity—Peytona is most “fashionably bred,” as regards her English 
crosses. For example she is got by Glencoe, her dam by Leviathan, both 
first rate race horses and of the most choice blood. Glencoe combines the 
speedy cross from Sultan, as transmitted by Selim and Williamson’s Ditto, 
with the stout blood of Tramp. Sultan has been regarded among the fleet- 
est horses of which England can boast. His stock had special renown at 
Newmarket. He was sire to the unvanquished Bay Middleton, which had 
the same maternal ancestry from the great grandam as Glencoe. His dam 
was the famous race mare Trampoline by Tramp, out of Web, own sister 
to Whalebone and Whisker, by Waxy—Penelope by Trumpator, &«. What 
blood can be better? In his brilliant career, Glencoe beat all competitors, al- 
except Plenipotentiary, winning the whip, &c.—and for the Ascot Cup was 
lotted the same weight as the celebrated Touchstone. Bay Middleton, among 
other brilliant exploits, twice beat Elis, winner of the St. Leger, when Scrog- 
gins was second and the celebrated Bee’s-wing third. Tramp, sire to Glencoe, 
was alike famed in the stud and on the turf, for stoutness—bottom. His crosses 
are of the most stout blood, Dick Andrews, Gohanna, Trentham, and Wood- 
pecker, from Everlasting by Eclipse. ‘* Gohanna, the boast of Surry, and 
the pride of Petworth,” was scarce more stout than Dick Andrews, which 
was afamed four miler. Tramp was sire to Lottery, Barefoot, the Derby 
winners St. Giles and Dangerous, Scroggins, Little Red Rover, Zinganee, 
and to Liverpool,—whose get acquired especial distinction at the late New- 
market meeting, Idas, among others, the winner of the 2000 guineas Stakes, 
is now first favorite for the Derby, to be run on the 28th instant. Of the 
celebrity of Leviathan it is scarce necessary to speak. His sire Muley, [by 
Orville, the best horse of his day, out of Eleanor, the winner of the Derby 
and the Oaks,] got Margrave and Muley Molock, the sire to Alice Haw- 
thorn, the best race nag now in England. Leviathan’s dam was by Windle 
[son of Beningbrough, dam by Sir Peter]—Anvil,—Snap, &c.—the best 
old fashioned English blood. 

In fact Peytona, a giantess herself, has sprung, on all sides, from a long 
line of giants. In the summer of 1813, before Peytona had run a sin- 
gle race, a correspondent from her neighborhood, which you will remem- 
ber, Mr. Editor,—wrote to you, that if he were “a betting man” he “‘would 
goa pile upon her.” ‘She comes nearer to a racer than anything I have 
seen run, and should she not take the money” [as she did, in the Peyton 
Stakes] ‘‘she will make them see sights. Van Leer thinks her the very 
best nag he has ever trained.” 

I am very much inclined to be of your opinion, Mr. Editor, that “ two 
such animals as Fashion and Peytona never came together but once on thie 
continent before.” They ought to make an astonishing race at Camden, if 
they and the course be in good condition. I wish I could be “there to 
see ;” but, on that day, I must be ‘fa man of the Kirk,” though I shall not 
take the lead there like another Kirkman. At the Camden meeting there 
ought to be capital running, between Fashion and Peytona, Sartin and The 
Colonel, The Mercer Colt and Jeannetteau, Patsey Anthony and Liatunah, 
the Balie Peyton filly and Victor, to say nothing of Cracovienne, the Lang- 
ford Colt, Stanley Eclipse and others said to be at the Course. 

I must content myself with the capital description that I have no doubt 
you will furnish, of the contests of such distinguished competitors. 

The ruling passion is strong in death. In his late moments His Majesty, 
George the 4th, made anxious enquiries for the news from Ascot. It 
would gild the last rays of the setting sun at the Hermitage to learn of the 
success of the great Southern Champion from the waters of the Tennessee, 
and revive recollections upon which the Old Hero fondly dwells. 

OBSERVER. 


THE DERBY OF 1837: 
WITH SCENES BEFORE AND AFTER THE RACE. 


From D’Israrxi’s new novel of “ Sybil, or the Two Nations,” just published by Carey 
& Hart, of Philadelphia, to whose kindness we are indebted for a proof-sheet jn ad- 
vance of publication. 











**T’ll take the odds against C aravan.” 

**In ponies ?” 

** Done.” 

And Lord Milford, a young noble, entered in his book the bet which he 
had just made with Mr. Latour, a gray-headed member of the Jockey 
Club. 

It was the eve of the Derby of 1837. In a vast and golden saloon, that 
in its decorations would have become, and in its splendor would not have 
disgraced Versailles in the days of the grand monarch, were assembled 
many whose hearts beat at the thought of the morrow, and whose brains 
still labored to control its fortunes to their advantage. 

‘«‘ They say that Caravan looks puffy,” lisped in a low voice a young man, 
lounging en the edge of a buh] table that had once belonged to a Morte- 
mart, and dangling arich cane with affected indifference in order to conceal 
his anxiety from all, except the person whom he addressed. 

‘“‘ They are taking seven to two against hiin freely over the way,” wag 
the reply. ‘I believe it’s all right.” : ° 

«Do you know I dreamed last night something about Mango,” continued 
the gentleman with the cane, and with a look of uneasy superstition. 

His companion shook his head. 

“«‘ Well,” continued the gentleman with the cane, “I have no opinion of 
him. I gave Charles Egremont the odds against Mango this morning; he 
goes with us, you know. By-the-bye, who is our fourth ?” 

‘I thought of Milford,” was the reply, in an undertone. ‘ What say 
you 2” 

" « Milford is going with St. James and Punch Hughes.” 

‘* Well, let us come in to supper, and we shall see some fellow we like.” 

So saying, the companions, taking their course through more than 
one chamber, entered an apartment of less dimensions than the prin- 
cipal saloon, but not less sumptuous in its general appearance. The 
gleaming lustres poured a flood of soft yet brilliant light over a plateau glit- 
tering with = plate, and fragrant with exotics embedded in vases of rare 
porcelain. The seats on each side of the table were occupied by persons 
consuming, with a heedless air, delicacies for which they had no appetite; 
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while the conversation in general consisted of flying phrases referring to 
the impending event of the ey had already dawned. 

«« Come from Lady St. J 8, 2” said a youth of very tender years, 
and whose fair visage 7 downy and blooming as the peach from which 
with a languid air he withdrew his lips to make this enquiry of the gentle- 
man with the cane. 

‘“‘ Yes; why were not you there ” l 

«J never go anywhere,” replied the melancholy Cupid, “ every thing 
bores me so.” : 

“« Well, will you go to Epsom with us to-morrow, Alfred?’ said Lord 
Fitzheron. ‘I tade Berners and Charles Egremont, and with you our party 
will be complete.” . 

‘«] feel so cursed blasé !” exclaimed the boy, in a tone of elegant an- 
uish. F 
a” It will give you a fillip, Alfred,” said Mr. Berners ; “do you all the 
ood in the world.” : 

** Nothing can do me good,” said Alfred, throwing away his almost un- 
tasted peach; ‘*I should be quite content if anything could do me harm. 
Waiter, bring me a tumbler of Badminton.” 

«* And bring me one, too,” nar out Lord Eugene De Vere, who was a 
ear older than Alfred Mountchesney, his companion and brother in list- 
a Both had exhausted life in their teens, and all that remained for 
them was to mourn, amid the ruins of their reminiscences, over the extinc- 
tion of excitement. 

** Well, Eugene, suppose you come with us,” said Lord Fitzheron. 

‘*] think I shall go down to Hampton Court and play tennis,” said Lord 
Eugene. ‘ As it is the Derby, nobody will be there.” 

‘“* And I will go with you, Eugene,” said Alfred Mountchesney, ‘‘ and we 
will dine together afterwards at the Toy. Anything is better than dining 
in this infernal London.” ‘ 

‘Well, for my part,” said Mr. Berners, ‘‘I do not like your suburban 
dinners. You always get something you cannot eat, and cursed bad 
wine.” 

‘«T rather like bad wine,” said Mr. Mountchesney, “‘ one gets so bored 
with good wine.” } 

“Do you want the odds inst Hybiscus, Berners ?” said a guardsman 
looking up from his book, which he had been very intently studying. 

‘* All I want is some supper, and as you are not using your place—” 

‘You shall have it. Oh! here’s Milford, he will give them me.” 

And at this moment entered the room the young nobleman whom we 
have before mentioned, accompanied by an individual who was approach- 
ing perhaps the termination of his fifth lustre, but whose reneral air rather 
betokened even a less experienced time of life. Tall, witha well propor- 
tioned figure and a graceful earriage, his countenance touched with a sen- 
sibility that at once engages the affections, Charles Egremont was not only 
admired by that sex, whose approval generally secures men enemies among 
their fellows, but was at the same time the favorite of his own. 

‘“*‘ Ah, Egremont! come and sit here,” exclaimed more than one ban- 

ueter. ; 
ee I saw you waltzing with the little Bertie, old fellow,” said Lord Fitz- 
heron, “and therefore did not stay to speak to you, as I thought we should 
meet here. 1am to call for you, mind.” oa 

‘‘ How shall we all feel this time to-morrow,” said Egremont, smiling. 

‘The happiest fellow at this moment must be Cockie Graves,” said Lord 
Milford. ‘He can have no suspense. I have been looking over his book, 
and I defy him, whatever happens, not to lose.” pee 

“‘ Poor Cockie,” said Mr. Berners, ‘‘ he has asked me to dine with him at 
the Clarendon on Saturday.” : ; 

‘‘ Cockie is a very good Cockie,” said Lord Milford, ‘* and Caravan is a 
very good horse; and if any gentleman sportsman present wishes to give 
seven to two, will take him up to any amount.” 

‘My book is made up,” said Egremont; “ and I stand or fall on Ca- 
ravan.” 

** And I.” 

‘¢ And I.” 

“* And I.” 

“* Well, mark my words,” said a fourth, rather solemnly, ‘* Rat-Trap 
wins.” , 

‘There is not a horse except Caravan,” said Lord Milford, “ fit for a bo- 
rough stake.” 

‘ “You used to be all for Phosphorus, Egremont,” said Lord Eugene De 
Tere. 

‘Yes; but fortunately I have got out of that scrape. I owe Phip Dor- 
mer a good turn for that. I was the third man who knew he had gone 
lame.” 

‘* And what are the odds against him now ”” 

‘Oh, nominal; forty to one—what you please.” 

‘* He won’t run,” said Mr. Berners; ‘ John Day told me he had refused 
to ride him.” ; 

‘I believe Cockie Graves might win something if Phosphorus came in 
first,” said Lord Milford, laughing. 

‘How close it is to-night,” said Egremont. ‘‘ Waiter, give me some 
Seltzer water ; and open another window; open them all.” 

At this moment an influx of guests intimated that the Assembly at Lady 
St. Julian’s was broken up. Many at the table rose and yielded their 
places, clustering round the chimney piece, or forming in various groups, 
and discussing the great question. Several of those who had recently en- 
tered were votaries of Rat-trap, the favorite, and quite prepared, from all 
the information that had reached them, to back their opinions valiantly. 
The conversation had now become general and animated, or rather there 
was a medley of voices in which little could be distinguished except the 
names of horses and the amount of odds. In the midst of all this, waiters 
glided about handing incomprehensible mixtures bearing aristocratic names ; 
mystical combinations of French wines and German waters, flavored with 
slices of Portugal fruits, and cooled with lumps of American ice, com- 
positions which immortalized the creative genius of some high patrician 
name. 

‘* By Jove! that’s a flash,” exclaimed Lord Milford, as a blaze of light- 
ning seemed to suffuse the chamber, and the beaming lustres turned white 
and ghastly in the glare. 

The thunder rolled over the building. There was a dead silence. Was 
it going torain? Was it going to pour? Was the storm confined to the 
metropolis? Would it reach Epsom? A deluge, and the course would be 
a quagmire, and strength might baffle speed. 

Another flash, another explosion, the hissing noise of rain. Lord Mil- 
ford moved aside, and jealous of the eye of another, read a letter from Chif- 
ney, and in a few minutes afterwards offered to take the odds against Pocket 
Hercules. Mr. Latour walked to the window, surveyed the heavens, sighed 
that there was not time to send his tiger from the door to Epsom, and get 
information whether the storm had reached the Surrey hills, for to-night’s 
operations. It was too late. So he took a rusk and a glass of lemonade, 
and retired to’rest with a cool head and a cooler heart. 

The storm raged, the incessant flash played as it were round the burnished 
cornice of the chamber, and threw a lurid hue on the scenes of Watteau 
and Boucher that sparkled in the medallions over the lofty doors. The 
thunderbolts seemed to descend in clattering confusion upon the roof. 
Sometimes there was a moment of dead silence, broken only by the patter- 
ing of the rain in the street without, or the pattering of the dice in the 
chamber at hand. Then horses were backed, bets made, and there were 
loud and frequent calls for brimming goblets from hurrying waiters, dis- 
tracted by the lightning and deafened by the peal. It seemed a scene and 
a supper where the marble guest of Juan might have been expected, and 
had he arrived, he would have found probably hearts as bold and spirits as 
reckless as he encountered in Andalusia. 





‘*« Will any one do muti about Hybiscus ?” sang out a gentleman in 
the ring at Epsom. It was full of eager groups round the betting post a 
swarming cluster, while the magic circle itself was surrounded by a host 
of horsemen shouting from their saddles the odds they were ready to re- 
ceive or give, and the names of the horses they were prepared to back or to 
oppose. 

** Will any one do anything about Hybiscus ?” 

“Pll give you five to one,” said a tall, stiff Saxon peer, in a white 
great coat. 

“No; I'll take six.” 
‘© The tall, stiff peer in the white great coat mused for a moment with 
his pencil at his lip, and then said, ‘* Well, I’ll give yousix. What do you 
say about Margo ” ¢ ry 

“Eleven to two against Mango,” called out a little humpbacked man in 
a shrill voice, but with the air of one who was master of his work. 

“* I should like to do a little business with you, Mr Chippendale,” said 
an in a coaxing tone, ** but I must ave six to one.” ‘ 
ngs, wh known by the faterng appellation of Hump Chipeta 

ith : pellatio ue, 
caiaten with malignant abruptness from the heir apparent of an English 

‘* You shall have six to one, 2 on* : : 
personage, with well-trned elk poeta Geeta, Serves debona 
cravat tied with precision, his whiskers trimmed like gone Sed 

Spruce, who had his title of Captain on the iain q _ age. 
which had with for many a year his successful a acarhos holiest 
ness for the aristocracy, who, knowing his graceful infirmity, patronized 
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as well as at alls, and thus occasionally got a point more than the 
betting out of him. Hump Cifppandale had none of these gentle failings, 
—he was a democratic leg, who loved to fleece a noble, and thought all 
men were born equal—a consoling creed that was a hedge fcr his hump. 

** Seven to four against the favorite ; seven to two against Caravan; ele- 
ven to two against Mango. What about Benedict? Will any one do any- 
thin about ocket Hercules? Thirty to one against Dardanelles.” 

one. 

‘* Five and thirty ponies to one against Phosphorus,” shouted a little man 
vociferously and repeatedly. 

‘*T will give forty,” said Lord Milford. 

No answer—nothing done. 

‘*Forty to one!” murmured Egremont, who stood against Phosphorus. 
A little nervous, he said to the peer in the white great coat, ‘* Don’t you 
think that Phosphorus may, after all, have some chance ?” 

**T should be cursed sorry to be deep an him,” said the peer. 

Egremont with a quivering lip walked away. He consulted his book ; 
he meditated anxiously. Should he hedge? It was scarcely worth while 
to mar the symmetry of his winnings; he stood ‘‘ so well” by all the favor- 
ites ; and for a horse at forty to one. No; he would trust his star, he would 
not hedge. 

“ Mr. Chippendale,” whispered the peer in the white great coat, ‘‘ go 
and press Mr. Egremont about Phosphorus. I should not be surprised if 
you got a good thing.” 

At this moment, a huge, broad-faced, rosy-gilled fellow, with one of those 
good-humored yet cunning countenances that we meet occasionally on the 
northern side of the Trent, rode up to the ring on a square cob, and dis- 
mounting entered the circle. He was a carcase butcher, famous in Carnaby 
market, and the prime councillor of a distinguished nobleman for whom 
privately he betted on commission. His secret service to-day was to bet 
against his noble employer’s own horse, and so he at once sung out ** Twen- 
ty to one against Man-trap.” 

A young gentleman just launched into the world, and who, proud of his 
ancient and spreading acres, was now making his first book, seeing Man- 
trap marked eighteen to one on the cards, jumped eagerly at this bargain, 
while Lord Fitzheron and Mr. Berners, who were at hand, and who in their 
days had found their names in the books of the carcase butcher, and grown 
wise by it, interchanged a smile. 

** Mr. Egremont will not take,” said Hump Chippendale to the peer in the 
white great coat. 

** You must have been too eager,” said his noble friend. 

The ring is up; the last odds declared; all gallop away to the Warren. 
A few minutes, only a few minutes, and the event that for twelve months 
has been the pivot of so much calculation, of such subtle combinations, cf 
such deep conspiracies, round which the thought and passion of the sport- 


the past. But what minutes! Count them by sensation and not by calen- 
dars, and each moment is a day and the race a life. Hogarth in a coarse 
aud yet animated sketch has painted “ Before” and ‘ After.” A creative 
spirit of a higher vein might develop the simplicity of the idea with sub- 
limer accessories. Pompeius before Pharsalia, Harold before Hastings, Na 
poleon before Waterloo, might afford some striking contrasts to the imme- 
diate catastrophe of their fortunes. Finer still the inspired mariner who 
has just discovered a new world; the sage who has revealed a new planet ; 
and yet the ** Before” and ‘ After” of a first-rate English race, in the degree 
of its excitement, and sometimes in the tragic emotions of its close, may 
vie even with these. 

‘* They are saddling the herses; Caravan looks in good condition: and a 
scornful smile seems to play upon the handsome features of Pavis, as in 
the becoming colors of his employer, he gracefully gallops his horse before 
his admiring supporters. Egremont in the delight of an English patrician 
scarcely saw Mango, and never even thought of Phosphorus—Phosphorus, 
who, by-the-bye, was the first horse that showed with both his forelegs ban- 
danged. 

They are off ! 

As soon as they are well away, Chifney makes the running with Pocket 
Hercules. Up to the Rubbing House he is leading; this is the only point 
the eye can select. Higher up the hill, Caravan, Hybiscus, Benedict, Ma- 
hometan, Phosphorus, Michel Fell, and Rat-trap are with the gray, forming 
a front rank, and at the new ground the pace has told its tale, for half a 
dozen are already out of the race. 

The summit is gained; the tactics alter: here Pavis brings up Caravan, 
with extraordinary severity,—the pace round Tottenham corner terrific ; 
Caravan leading, then Phosphorus a little above him, Mahometan next, 
Hybiscus fourth, Rat-trap looking badly, Wisdom, Benedict and another 
handy. By this time Pocket Hercules has enough, and at the road the tail- 
ing grows at every stride. Here the favorite himself is hors de combat, as 
well as Dardanelles, and a crowd of lesser celebrities. 

There are now but four left in the race, and of these, two, Hybiscus and 
Mahometan, are some lengths behind. Now it is neck and neck between 
Caravan and Phosphorus. At the stand Caravan has decidedly the best, 
but just at the post, Edwards, on Phosphorus, lifts the gallant little horse, 
and with an extraordinary effort contrives to shove him in by half a 
length. 

** You look a little low, Charley,” said Lord Fitzheron, as taking their 
lunch in their drag he poured the champagne into the glass of Egremont. 

** By Jove!” said Lord Milford, ‘‘ only think of Cockie Graves having 
gone and done it!” 


Another Forum of “ Punch.” 


MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES. 
MRS, CAUDLE THINKS IT ‘‘ HIGH TIME” THAT THE CHILDREN SHOULD 
HAVE SUMMER CLOTHING. 

There, Caudle! If there’s anything in the world I hate—and you know 
it—it is asking you for money. Iam sure, for myself, ’'d rather go with- 
out a thing a thousand times, and I do—the more shame for you to let me, 
but—there, now ? there you fly out again! WhatdoTITwantnow? Why, 
you must know what’s wanted, if you’d any eyes—or any pride for your 
children, like any other father. What's the matter—and what am 1 driv- 
ing at? Oh, nonesense, Caudle! As if you didn’t know! I’m sure if I’d 
any money of my own, I’d never ask you for a farthing ; never; it’s painful 
to me, goodness knows! What do yousay? Jf it’s painful, why so often 
do it? Ha! I suppose you call that a joke—one of your club jokes? | 
wish you'd think a little more of people’s feelings, and less of your jokes. 
Ha! as I say, I only wish I’d any money of my own. If there is anything 
that humbles a poor woman, it is coming to a man’s pocket for every far- 
thing. It’s dreadful! } 

«* Now, Caudle, if ever you kept awake, you shall keep awake to-night 
—yes, you shall hear me, for it isn’t often I speak, and then you may go to 
sleep as soon as you like. Pray do you know what month it is? And did 
you see how the children looked at church to-day—like nobody else's 
children? What was the matter with them? Oh, Caudle! How can 
you ask? Poor things! weren’t they all in their thick merinos, and beaver 
bonnets? What do you say —}What of it? What! you'll tell me that you 
didn’t see how the Brigg’s girls, in their new chips, turned their noses up 
at’em? And you did'nt see how the Browns looked at the Smiths, and 
then at our dear girls, as much as to say, ‘Poor creatures! what figures 
for the month of May!’ You didn’t see it? The more shame for you— 
you would, if you’d had the feelings of a parent—but I’m sorry to say, Mr. 
Caudle, you haven’t. I’m sure those Briggs’s girls—the little minxes!— 
nut me into such a pucker, I could have pulled their ears for ’em over the 
pew. Whatdo you say? J ought to be ashamed of myself to own it? 
No, Mr. Caudle; the shame lies with you, that don’t let your children ap- 
pear at church like other people’s children, that make ’em uncomfortable 
at their devotions, poor things! for how can it be otherwise, when they see 
themselves dressed like nobody else ? 

«« Now, Caudle, it’s no use talking; those children shall not cross over 
the threshold next Sunday, if they haven’t things for the summer. Now 
mind—they shan’t; and there’s an end of it. I won’t have ’em exposed to 
the Briggses and the Browns again: no, they shall know they have a mo- 
ther, if they’ve no father to feel for’°em. What do you say, Caudle? 4 
good deal I must think of church, if 1 think so much of what we go in? 
I only wish you thought as much as I do, you'd be a better man than you 
are, Caudle, I can tell you; byt that’s nothing to do with it. I’m talking 
about decent clothes for the children for the summer, and you want to put 
me off with something about the church; but that’s so like you, Caudle! 

“I'm always wanting money for clothes? How can you lie in bed and 
say that? I’m sure theres no children in the world that cost their father 
so little: but that’s it; the less a poor woman does upon, the less she may. 
It’s the wives who don’t care where the money comes from who’re best 
thought of. Oh, if my time was to come over again, would | mend and 
stitch, and make the things go so farasI havedone? No—that I wouldn’t. 
Yes, it’s very well for you to lie there and laugh; it’s easy to laugh, Cau- 
dle—very easy, to people who don’t feel. é 

“« Now, Caudle, dear! Whata man youare! I know you'll give me the 
money, because, after all, I think you love your children, and like to see 
’em well dressed. It’s only natural that afather should. Eh, Caudle, eh ? 
Now, you shan’t go to sleep till you've told me. How much money do J 








want? Why, let me see, love. There’s Caroline, and Jane, aud Susan- 


ing dexterity, acknowledged his existence in Pall Mall | 


ing world have hung like eagles, will be recorded in the fleeting tablets of 





nah, and Mary Anne, and—What do you say? I needn’t count ’em 
know how there are? Ha! that’s just as you take me up. Well, 
how much money will it take? Let me see; and don’t go to sleep. Pili 
tell you ina minute. You love to see the dear things like new pins, I know 
that, Caudle; and though I say it—bless their little hearts !— ey do credit 
to you, Caudle. Any nobleman of the land might be proud of’em. Now 
don’t swear at noblemen of the land, and ask me what they’ve to do with 
your children; you know what I meant. But you are so hasty, Caudle 

“* How much?” Now, don’t be ina hurry? Well, I think, with good 
pinching—and you know, Caudle, there’s never a wife who can pinch 
closer than I can—Iythink, with pinching, I can do with twenty pounds 
What did you say? Twenty fiddlesticks? What? You won't give half 
the money? Very well, Mr. Caudle; I don’t care: let the children go in 
rags ; let them stop from church, and grow up like heathens and canni- 
bals, and then you'll save your money, and, 1 suppose, be satisfied. You 
gave me twenty pounds five months ago? What's five months ago to do 
with now? Besides, what I have had is nothing to do with it. 

** What do you say? Ten pounds are enough? Yes: just like you men: 
you think things cost nothing for women ; but you don’t care how much 
you lay out upon yourselves. The only want bonnets and frocks? How 
do you know what they want?) How shoulda man know anything at all 
about it? And you won’t give more than ten pounds. Very well. Then 
you may go shopping with it yourself, and see what yow ll make it, I'l] 
have none of your ten pounds, I can tell you. No, sir,—no; you have no 
cause to say that. J don’t want to dress the children up like countesses ? 
You often fling that in my teeth, you do; but you know it’s false, Caudle: 
| you know it. I only want to give em proper notions of themselves: and 

what, indeed, can the poor things think when they see the sriggses, and 
the Browns, and the Smiths—and their fathers don’t make the money you 
do, Caudle—when they see them as fine as tulips? Why, they must think 
themselves nobody ; and to think yourself nobody,—depend upon it, Cau- 
dle,—isn’t the way to make the world think anything of you. 

“* What do you say? Where did I pick up that? Where do you think? 
I know a great deal more than you suppose—yes ; though you don’t give 
me credit for it. Husbands seldom do, However, the twenty pounds I 
will have, if ’ve any—or not a farthing. ; 

“No, sir, no. Idon’t want to dress up the children like peacocks and 
parrots! I only want to make ’em respectable and—what do you say? 
Yowll give fifteen pounds? No, Caudle, no—not a penny will I take un- 
der twenty ; if I did, it would seem as if I wanted to waste your money: 
and I’m sure, when I come to think of it, twenty pounds will hardly do. 
Stull, if you'll give me twenty—nv, it’s no use you offering fifteen, and 
wanting to go to sleep. You shan’t close an eye until you promise the 
twenty. Come, Caudle, love!—twenty, and then you may go to sleep. 
'wenty—twenty—twenty”— ; 

“ My impression is,” writes Caudle in his comments, “ that I fell asleep, 
sticking firmly to the fifteen; but in the morning Mrs. Caudle assured me, 
as a,woman of honor, that she wouldn’t let me wirk an eye, before I promised 
the twenty ; and man is frail—and woman is strong--she had the money.” 





MR. CAUDLE HAS AGAIN STAYED OUT LATE—MRS. CAUILE, AT FIRST IN 
JURED AND INDIGNANT, MELTs. 

Perhaps, Mr. Caudle, you’ll tell me where this is toend! Though, good- 
ness knows, I needn’t ask that. The end is plain enough. Out—out—out! 
Every night—every night! I’m sure men who can’t come home at reason- 
able hours have no business with wives: they have no right to destroy oth- 
er people, if they choose to go to destruction themselves. Ha, lord! Oh, 
dear! I only hope none of my girls will ever marry—I hope they'll none 
of them ever be the slavetheir poor mother is: they shan’t if I can help it. 
What do you say? Nothing? Well, I don’t wonder at that, Mr. Caudle; 
you ought to be ashamed to speak ; I don’t wonder that you can’t open your 
mouth. I’m only astonished that at such hours you have the confidence to 
knock at your own door. Though I’m your wife, I must say it, 1 do some- 
times wonder at your impudence. What do you say? .Vothing? Ha! 
you are an aggravating creature; lying there like the mummy of a man, 
and never as much as opening your lips to one. Just as if your wife wasn't 
worth answering! It isn’t so when you're out, I’m sure. Oh no! then you 
can talk fast enough ; here, there’s no getting a word from you—and you 
know it. : . 
_* Out—out every night? What? You haven’t been out this week be- 
fore? That’s nothing at all to do with it. You might just as well be out 
all the week as once—just!° And I should like to know what could keep 
you out till these hours? Business! Oh, yes—I dare say? Pretty busi- 
ness a married man and the father of a family must have out of doors at one 
in the morning. What? J shall drive you mad? Oh, no; you haven't 
feelings enough to go mad—you’d be a better man, Caudle, if you had. 
Will I listen to you?) What's the use? Of course you’ve some story to 
put me off with—you can all do that and laugh at us afterwards. 

‘** No, Caudle, don’t say that. I’m not always trying to find fault—not I. 
It’s you. I never speak but when there’s occasion ; and what in my time 
I’ve put up with, there isn’t anybody in the world that knows. Will I 
listen to your story ? Oh, you may tell it if you please ; go on: only mind, 
I shan’t believe a word of it. I’m not such a fool as other women are, I 
can tell you. There, now—don’t begin to swear—but go on 

¢ And that’s your story, is it! That’s your excuse for the 
hours you keep! That's your excuse for undermining my health anJ ruin- 
ing your family! What do you think year children will say of you when 
they grow up ?—-Going and throwing away your money upon good-for-no- 
thing pot-house acquaintance! He’s not a pet-house acquaintance ? Who 
is he, then? Come, you haven’t told me that; but I know—it’s that Pret- 
tyman! Yes—to be sure itis! Upon my life! Well, if I’ve hardly pa- 
tience to lie in the bed! I’ve wanted a silver teapot these five years, and 
you must go and throw away as much money as—what? You haven't 
thrown it away? Haven’t you? Then my name is not Margaret, that’s 
all I know! y 

‘** A man get’s arrested, and because he’s taken from his wife and family, 
you must go and trouble your head with it! And you must be mixing your- 
self up with nasty sheriff’s officers—pah! I’m sure you're not fit to enter 
a decent house—and go running from lawyer to lawyer to get bail, and set- 
tle the business, as you call it! A pretty settlement you'll make of it— 
mark my words! Yes—and to mend the matter, to finish it quite, you must 
be one of the bail! That any man who isn’t a fool should do such a thing 
for another! Do you think any body would do as much for you? Yes? 
You say yes? Well, I only wish—just to show that I’m right—I only wish 
you we in a condition to try ’em. You’d find the difference—that you 
would. 

** What’s other people’s affairs to you? If you were locked up, depend 
upon it, there’s not a soul would come near you. No; it’s all very fine now, 
when people think there isn’t a chance of your being in trouble—but I 
should only like to see what they would say to you if you were in a spong- 
ing-house. Yes, I should enjoy that, just to show you that I’m always right. 
What do you say? You think better of the world? Ha! that would be 
all very well if you could afford it; but you’re not in means, ! know, to 
think so well of people as all that. And of course they only laugh at you. 
‘Caudle’s an easy fool,’ they cry—I know it as well as if I heard ’em— 
*Caudle’s an easy fool—anybody may lead him.” Yes—anybody but his 
own wife, and she—of course—is nobody. 

** And now, everybody that’s arrested will of course send to you. Yes, 
Mr. Caudle, you'll have your hands full now, no doubt of it. You'll soon 
know every sponging house and every sheriff’s officer in London. Your 
business will have to take care of itself; you’ll have enough to do to run 
from lawyer to lawyer after the business of other people. Now, it’s no use 
calling me a dear soul—not a bit! No; I shant’t put it off till to-morrow. 
It isn’t often I speak, but I will speak now. 
‘** | wish that Prettyman had been at the bottom of the sea befure—what? 
It isn’t Prettyman? Ha! it’s very well for you to say so, but I know it is 
—it’s just like him. He looks like a man that’s always in debt—that’s al- 
Ways in a sponging-house. Anybody might swear it. I knew it from the 
first time you brought him here—from the very night he put his nasty dirty 
wet boots upon my bright steel fender. Any woman could see what the fel- 
low was in a minute. Prettyman! A pretty gentleman, truly, to be rob- 
bing your wife and family ! 
*“* Why couldn’t you let him stup in the sponging Now, don’t call up- 
on heaven in that way, and ask me to be quiet, for | won’t Why couldn’t 
you let him stop there? He got himself in—he might have got himself out 
again. And you must keep me awake, break my sleep, my health, and for 
what you care, my peace of mjnd. Ha! everybody but you can see how 
I’m breaking. You can do all this while you're talking with a set of low 
— ! A great deal you think of your children to go into a lawyer's of- 
ce. 
** And then you must be bail—you must be bound—for Mr. Prettyman! 
You may say, bound! Yes—you’ve your hands nicely tied, now. How he 
laughs at you—and serve you right! Why, in another week he’ll be in the 
East Indies—of course he will! And you'll have to pay his debts; yes— 
your children may go in rags, so that Mr. Prettyman—what do you say ? It 
isn't Mr. Prettyman? I know better. Well, if it isn’t Prettyman that’s 
kept you out—it it ist.’t Prettyman you're bailed for, who is it then? I ask, 
who is it then? Whit? My brother !—Brother Tom? Oh, Caudle! dear 
Caudle—” +e 
“It was too much for the poor soul,” says Caudle ; ‘‘she sobbed as if het 
heart would break, and 1”’——and here the MS. is blotted, as though Cau- 


dle himself had dropped tears as he wrote. 
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NEW PORTRAIT OF H.R.H. PRINCE ALBERT. 
LETTER FROM THE BEADLE OF THE QUADRANT TO ‘‘ PUNCH.” 
: ‘* Hopsit the Fire Hoffis, Fust of May. 

‘“« Sir: Wen I stat that I am one of those utivengtit Gels ob A. “es are 
always a prosecutin, you will redaly understand that I am a Biddle. 

‘« J, sir, am not ashaymed of my Rank and tittle, however you may abews 
me. ’ 

‘* My present bisniss is strickly perfeshnal. You are awhere (for you've 
done it in the carrygiture) that I carry a staugh or batton of hoffis ; it is 
made of heSbany, and surmounted by the Queenze Ryal crownd in Brass, 
in hord +r to drive hoff the dirty little boys, and kip them in hor of me. 

‘* Now fancy the emazemint of me and hall the hother Biddles, when I 
tell you that I sor a new pictur of His rile Iness Prince Halbert (bless ’im) 
with my particler staff in his &. 

‘* His Rile Eyeness (womb Evins preserve) is a painted in his Feel-Mar- 
shell Youniform, a milittary clock anging over his sholders: his Is a rollin 
about like hanythink: with his Jeft harm which is broak, (no haxidint, I 
trussed) he olds his Cock-At and phethers. His boots is beautiful shiny. 
He has horders on—the Garter on his breast, and the Golden Fleas round 
his neck. A huzza is comin up to him with his Ryal oss, and Whinzer 
Carcel is drawa at the Back of Sean, with a quanty of Hamyounition and 
canning-balls. 

‘*Praps now this complymint has been pade our horder, you seece bein 
quite so abewsif about Biddles. 

‘* Has for the pictur, all of us Biddles is so dalighted hof it: that we’re 
agoin to buy it and ang it up in Biddles Hall. ‘IT ham sir yours 

atsetterer A Hrnserp Brwpte. 





_ Delightful Novelty.—We are charmed to see in the shops a new portrait 
of Prince Albert. It was very much wanted; and makes, we think, the 
forty-fifth this year. 


More Novelty.— Royal Acalemy.—The finest miniature in the room at 
the Academy is Thorburn’s new picture of Field Mirshal His Royal High- 
ness Prince Albert. This must be, in consequence, the forty-sixth. 


Important to Ladies with Tiin Shoes.—We understand some enterpris- 
ing cros3i 13-sweepers intend starting a company to supply the metropolis 
with an itnproved watering-cart, that throws out a double quantity of wa- 
ter, as they have found from experience that the more the streets are made 
impassable from mud in the fine weather, the greater the traffic, and profit 
over their crossings. To quote their own words: ‘* There is nothing like a 
good watering-cart for bringing down the dust.” 


True Civilisation.—Prosecutions have already commenced against the 
press in Algeria. This is the strongest proof we have yet heard of the co- 
lony becoming every day more and more French. 


; A Royal Bon Mot.—Whien the Queen visited the Royal Academy, the 
fountains tn Trafalgar Square were forced to an unnatural elevation of 33 
feet On her Majesty being asked what she thought of them, she merely 
replied that ‘“‘she had no idea that absurdity could be carried to such a 
height.” a 

Daring Feat.—An eccentric gentleman has undertaken for a wager to 
stop till the termination of the last piece on a Thursday night’s perform- 
ance at the Italian Opera. The performers have sent hima petition, pray- 
ing he will not, for mercy’s sake, carry his threat into execution. 


Military Intelligence.—Orders have been issued to the West Essex Yeo- 
manry, by their gallant commander, Captain Palmer, to ground razors, and 
appear in full mustachois on the next grand field-day. There is no truth, 
however, in the report that that valiant corps have been ordered to prepare 
for foreign service. It is still stationed at Walthain Abbey, where the offi- 
cers continue to serve their country and their customers with equal pride 
and profit. 





oS 


English Sporting Intelligence. 


By the Great Western. 








By the steamship Great Western, which arrived in this city on Sunday 
last, we have received our regular files of London papers to the 16th ult., 
and by the Cambria, papers to the 19th. 

The most important news by these arrivals is the report of the Chester 
Races, 2 meeting of much importance to the sporting world, from the vast 
scope which, for many months, it has afforded for speculation. Trtie great 
race of the week was of course the ** Tradesman’s Plate,” or ** The Chester 
Cup,” as it is called; but independent of this, the sports of the week were 
of an exciting character, bringing together many first-rate nags from the 
most celebrated stables in the kingdom. 

The Cup race, to the great delight and astonishment of the “ fielders,” 
was won by an *‘ outsider,” Intrepid, a half-bred horse belonging to Mr. 
SKERRETT, with 40 to 1 betted against him up to the time of starting. In 
reference to this race, ‘‘ Bell’s Life” remarks that it was the all-absorbing 
event of the week, and that “‘ feverish excitement prevailed until the lucky 
and unexpected winner popped his head on the favorable side of the win- 
ning-post, and, when we reflect on the various fluctuations which marked 
the progress of the favorites and non-favorites, from the commencement of 
the betting last autumn to this awful moment, it is not surprising that this 
state of feeling should have existed.” There were 123 subscribers to this 
Cup, out of which twenty started, Intrepid coming in first, St. Lawrence 
second, Milton third, and Fitzallen fourth; the latter is in the Derby and 
St. Lexer, and was the favorite for the Cup at starting at 2 to 1 against. 
Ould Ireiaad (in the Leger), together with fifteen others, were not placed. 
In addition to the stakes (£1,625), Mr. Skerrett is said to have won over 
£8,000. 

Lord G. Bentinck’s Princess Alice, by Bay Middleton (in the Oaks), won 
a Sweepstakes of 17 subs. at 25 sovs. each, for two-year-olds, beating The 
Traverser, Curiosity, Sotades, Brutus, Amelia, Queen Mary, and three 
others 

It will be seen that Idas is still the favorite for the Derby, being freely 
backed at 2 to 1. The following pedigree and description of him is taken 
from Bell's Life: 

Idas was bred by the Earl of Stradbroke, and was got by Liverpool, out 
of Marpessa (bred by Mr. Nowell in 1830) by Muley, out of Clare by Mar- 
mion—Harpalice by Gohanna—Amazon. 

_Idas is a muscular and powerful animal, standing about 15 hands 3} inches 
high, with a beautiful keen head, expressive full eye, strong neck, excel- 
lent shoulder, well thrown back, very deep in the girth, short back, and 
rather light in his back ribs; quarters particularly muscular and well let 
down ; hips rather projecting, very long from the hip to the hock; strong 
thighs and arms; short cannon bone, with rather long springy pasterns ; 


heels a little near the ground ; carries his tail somewhat away from him, | 


with athin dock. He is of a rich yellow bay, with black legs. He is ex- 
ceedingly docile, and his temper is unexceptionable. Altogether, he is a 
very fine racing-looking animal. 

At the sale of Mr. Feljambe’s hunters, on Thursday, the Sth ult., a 
Messrs. ‘fattersall’s, a very active competition arose, and the lot of twenty 
horses f ciched about 3,012 guineas. Sampson was sold for 340 gs., Parker 
290, Brilliant 300, Sir Gilbert 240, &e. 

Glea Misbie has joined Boyce’s string. 

Erin Lass, the dam of Erin Lass, Ellen Perdy, &c., died lately at Clifton, 
near York. 

Mr. Tom Le Brun’s The Bride (late Myopes), by Chateau Margaux, out 
of Vicarage by Octavius, died within a month of foaling to Chilson, half 
brother to Coronation. 

On the Zanoni case, we extract the following from Bell’s,Life of the 18th 
ultimo :— 

m Wednesday, this case again came before the Stewards of the Jockey 

a s who, af ter hearing Mr. Higgins, who was so unaccountably absent at 
© tormer enquiry, gave the following opinion in writing :— 

on We are of Opinion, that the horse called Zanoni, was bred by Sir 

harles Ibbotson in 1840, and that he was got by Gladiator, dam (foaled in 

meee by Capsicum, out of Acklam Lass; and that he is the same horse 
at ran for the Derby, 1844, under the name of Running Rein. 

STRADBROKE, 

EXerer, 

GEORGE ANSON. 

Two very important and interesting pedestrian matches have taken place 
lately, the details of which will be found in another column. 

C ricketing.—The annual match between the combined force of the Uni- 
versity of Oxford and the Cowley Club, was played on Thursday and Fri- 


Signed, 


day, the Sth and 9th May, the University winning easily in one innings. 
' 


h. m. sec. h. m. sec 

First two miles ......... 0 10 12 | Sixthtwomiles......... a 
Second two miles...... -» O21 5 | Seventh two miles...... 119 28 
Third two miles ....++6. 0 32 12 | Eighth two miles....... 1 32 19 
| Fourth two miles........ 043 34 | Ninth two miles........ 145 21 
Fifth two miles ......... 0 55 16 | Tenth two miles........ 1 58 30 








In the second innings of the Cewley Club, out of eight bats they only ob- 
tained two runs. 

The match between the Town and University of Cambridge commenced 
on the 8th May, and excited considerable interest, the Town winning with 
six wickets to go down. 

The first match of the season in which the Marylebone Club has been 
engaged, commenced on Thursday, the 15th May, when they appeared on 
Parker’s Piece, Cambridge, against the gentlemen of the University of Cam- 
bridge, the latter winning in one innings. 





Latest State of the Odds. 
From “ Bell’s Life in London” of 18th May. 















































DERBY. 

Name, Trainer. Monday. Thursday. 
J. Day’s lot........ -- 9 to 2 agst. : 
Forth’s lot .......» -- 9tol (tk) 
TdaS ...eee eee seen Ludlow........ 2 to 1 —— (tk) 2 to 1 agst. 
Weatherbit........ J. Day.......... 9 to 1 —— 9 to l 
The Libel......... Wadlow....... 11 to 1 —— (tk) 11 to 4 ——(tk) 
Pam..+++-eeee-e-. T. Taylor...... 14 to 1 —— (tk) 15 to 1 ——(tk) 
PUROGR. o anncinaee J. Blenkhorn... 14 to 1 —— 17 to 1 —— 
Alarm......+++... Dilly ...... «eee 16 to 1 — 20 to 1 ——(tk) 
Old England...... J. Day......... 20 to 1 —— 17 to 1 ——(tk) 
Doleful........... Forth.......... 20 to 1 —— (tk) 20 to 1 —— 
Clear-the-way..... Private trainer... 40 tol -—— 
Young Eclipse .... Coleman....... 33 to 1 —— (tk) 40 to 1 ——(tk) 
[roumaster........ H. Wadlow.... 35 to 1 —— 40 to 1 ——(tk) 
Titmouse. .,...... Ee iencnnbnd 49 to l 
Miss Whip colt.... Lonsdale ...... 40 to 1 —— 
Laird of Cockpen.. Kent......... . 50 to 1 —— 
Maynooth ......... Cotton ........ 50 to 1 —— 50 to 1 —— 
Junglepot........ - Lumley ....... 50 to 1 —— 50 to 1 —— 
Remorse ..... —s , ee 50 to 1 ——(tk) 
PUZIOS cccccccccce, SMM 6 coca cscs 50 to 1 —— 
Columbus ......... J. Day......... 66 to 1 —— 66 to 1 —— 
Sis. to Laundress c. Forth ......... 66 tol —— 
Winchester ....... J. Day.....see. 66 to 1 —— 109 to 1 —— 
Adela colt ........ J. Day. ....s00¢ 109 to 1 ——(tk) 
Cabin Boy ....... 9. Mae ac0ne sakes 130 to 1 —— 

OAKS. 

Lancashire Witch.. Wetherall...... 6 to 1 —— 7to1— 
Hope....+..+++++- Billington...... 7 to 1 —— 7 to 1 ——(tk) 








Lady Wildair...... Taylor......... 11 to 1 —— (tk) 


1 

1 

Rose of Cashmere . Kent .......... 9 to 1 —— (tk) 
1 

Glee. eee. 28 to 1 —— 


Rogers. .... 








EXTRAORDINARY PERFORMANCE. 
TWENTY MILES IN ONE HOUR FIFTY-EIGHT MINUTES AND THIRTY 
SECONDS. 
From Bell's Life, of 18th May. 

Perhaps a more arduous undertaking, or one that created a greater sensa- 
tion in the pedestrian circle, was never entered into, than that which took 
place on Friday, at Slough. It will be recollected that some months since 
(we think at the conclusion of the mile race between the North Sfar, the 
American Deer, and the Welshman), an. hon captain stationed at Spittal 
Barracks, Windsor, betted Mr. Bragg, the proprietor of the North Star Inn, 
Slough, £20) to £100, that he did not, within a given time, produce a man 
to run 20 miles within two hours. The usual conditions having been en- 
tered into, Mr. Bragg, from time to time, put on trial some of the fleetest 
pedestrians of the day, and the rumours afloat were various as to those 
who had and those who had not done it. It was reported that the Green- 
wich Cowboy, in a trial, untrained had only exceeded the time three min- 
utes; while the North Star, who has generally been looked upon as the 
man, was said to have done it three seconds within the stipulated time ; 
but the actual fact of these trials having naturally been kept ‘‘dark” by in- 
terested parties, no reliance could safely be placed on the many reports in 
circulation, although an attempt was once made by a backer of time, by 
stratagem, to get possession of the secret. The party to whom we allude, 
having been ‘* put fly” to a trial that was to take place on a certain morn- 
ing, quietly roosted himself in a double quickset, where, however, he was 
detected disguised in a smock-frock, and wide awake, before he could gain 
much by the move. This attempt, as well as others, was consequently 
frustrated, and, with the onward march of time, betting toan almost unli- 
mited figure took place, the odds generally being 5 and 6 to 4 against its 
completion. In order that there should be no * short miles and long min- 
utes,” the ground was re-measured, under the gallant captain’s own super- 
intendence, and Spring, and Mr. Dyson, of Windsor, appointed timekeep- 
ers. It would be almost unnecessary to add, that such an important affair 
drew together an immense concourse of persons, including nearly all the 
noted pedestrians of the day, as well as a large number of aristocratic sup- 
porters; with whom, however, notwithstanding the confidence of the op- 
posite party, its completion was looked on as an utter impossibility. We 
have before observed, that Mr. Bragg was not tied to any particular man, 
and was at liberty to withhold his declaration until the last moment ; but the 
colours of the ‘“‘unknown” having been put in circulation (a white 
ground, with blue spots, and star in centre, and the imprint of 20 miles in 
two hours, May 16th, 1545), left no doubt of the man upon whom he had 
pinned his faith. 

The hour of ten o’clock was named for the start, and the chronometers 
were set exact to that time; although, from some little delay in the re- 
quisite preliminaries, it did not take place until thirty minutes after. The 
line chosen was one mile of road between Salthill and Burnham-lane; and 
we question if a better selection could have been made throughout Eng- 
and—it was in the finest condition, and as level as a bowling-green. The 
many turns over so short a distance to which the pedestrian was subject, 
might and did make it appear to many as somewhat objectionable; but the 
Star and his principal backer evidently considered it a feature of no im- 
portance. 

On coming to the scratch, the man had evidently been trained to a nice- 
ty, and went away on good terms with himself, notwithstanding the odds 
of 6 to 4 were repeatedly wagered against him in his presence, These 
odds, however, were gradually reduced at the conclusion of every two 
miles, until at the termination of the tenth mile, which he performed in 
55 min. 16 sec., the betting was even; at the twelfth 6 to 4 was laid on 
him; at the fourteenth, 2 tol; and at the eighteenth, 4 toi, at this pe- 
riod the affair, from his still easy style of running, being reduced toa 
certainty ; and on concluding his undertaking tothe great joy of his back- 
ers having one minute and thirty seconds to spare, thus accomplishing, 
we truly believe, the greatest pedestrian feat on record, the expiration 
of time at the conclusion of every succeeding two miles being as 
under :— 
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til twenty minutes to two that Robingon could be induced to unkennel, 
which delay caused much dissatisfaction to Tallock’s friends, as he was kept 
walking about while the Ranger lay snug in Ved. Four miles having been 
measured off, the magnets of the day scratched in racing gear, both 
looked well as to condition ; there was a great disparity in size, almost a 
mountain to a mole-hill, on the partof Robinson. On the signal being giv- 
en, they went away ata tremendous four mile s Robinson with the lead, 
which he kept for about 20 yards, when the brave little Tallock gave him 
the “* go-by” at the summit of the hill. On coming into straight running, 
he was 10 yards, and on finishing the first mile was 30 yards in advance, to 
which Tallock added stride by stride, and on completing a little more than 
two miles, Tallock being then upwards of 200 yards in the foreground, the 
*‘daring Robinson cut it,” and the little clipper ran at his leisure the re- 
maining distance, but his time, notwithstanding, came within 20 minutes. 
Never did a race finish more dissatisfactorily to the backers of a man than 
this, and one and all agreed that however good his pretensions might be in 
a quarter of mile race, in along one he was of no use whatever. Dieky 
Misfortune offered to bet a guinea to a shilling after the first mile. This 
easy job being over, Tallock went to bed for a few minutes, and then made 
his appearance among his friends as fresh as a lark. Robinson, ddds our re- 
porter, ran in the most unruly form imaginable. Barlow, it will be recol- 
lected, defeated all the Americans, &c., in the 10 mile race at New York, 
and he has now another match on, to run T. Greenhalgh, of Wallshawlane, 


ten times round Knutsford Course, for £100 a side, on the 25th of June. 
Bell’s Life, May 18. 





Trotting Match against Time.—A trotting match, which has for some 
time caused a considerable degree of speculation in the sporting circles at 
Bath, came off on Thursday week, on Lansdown. The match was for 
100 sovs. a side, between Mr. Vaughan Jenkins, of Bath, and Mr. Hogg, 
of London, the latter to find a pony to trot two miles in harness in six 
minutes and a half. The two miles were measured on the road over Lans- 
down, and between four and six P. M. Thursday was announced as the 
time for starting. A tolerable muster of spectators had assembled on the 
ground by the time mentioned, and a pretty general opinion was entertain- 
ed that the pony would win easily, and he was freely backed at 2 and 3 to 
1. The start took place about 500 yards on the Bath side of the two mile 
stone, the ground measured towards the monument. The pony did not get 
off well, and lost many seconds before he got anything like pace. To the 
end of the first mile the pace was good, but not severe enough to win, 
nearly four minutes having elapsed before he had completed it; here, how- 
ever, he made a push, and rattled on at such a rate as to inspire his back- 
ers with fresh confidence, but the rise in the ground beyond the Star pub- 
lic house told much against him, and before he had surmounted it his speed 
had slackened considerably. Still, on passing the boundary of the se- 
cond mile, the impression was very general that the pony had won, and 
during the time of comparing the watches we heard frequent oflers of 3 to 
1 that he had completed the distance with time to spare. To the surprise 
of all parties it was found, on comparing the watches, that the backers of 
time were winners and lots to spare, the pony having been 7min. 42sec. 
performing the distance, thus losing by no less than Imin. 12sec. He is an 
American pony, of a light grey colour, apparently a light and steady goer, 
and with but little of the ‘“‘devil” in him. We have heard of his having 
done some extraordinary things in the trotting line, though if all was as it 
should be on Thursday, his powers must have been overrated. We heard 
an offer on the part of the owners of the pony, that same night, to go 
over the same ground again in the six minutes and a half, for 1,000 sovs. 
or 500 sovs. The offer was not accepted. Bell's Life. 


THOMAS HOOD 


Died on Saturday morning. A spirit of true philanthropy has departed from 
its earthly tenement; the light of a curious and peculiar wit has been extin- 
guished; the feeling and pathos of a natural poet have descended into the 
grave; and let those who knew, admired, and loved these qualities feel and 
deplore the loss of him in whom they were so pre-eminently united. 

Yet we can hardly say that we lament his death. Poor Hood! his sportive 
hu:nour, like the rays from a crackling fire in a dilapidated building, had long 
played among the fractures of a ruined constit::tion. and flashed upon the world 
throngh the flaws and rents of a shattered wreck. Yet infirm as was the fabric, 
the equal mind was never disturbed to the last. He contemplated the approach 
of death with a composed philosophy and a resigned soul. It had no terrors 
for him. A short while ago we sat for hours by his bed-side in genera! and 
cheerful conversation, as when in social and healthful intercourse. Then he 
spoke of the certain and unavoidable event about to take place with perfect 
uoreserve, onrvffied calmness; and the lesson and example how /o die was 
never given in a more impressive and consolatory manner than by Thomas 
Hood. His bodily sufferings had made no change in his mental character He 
was the sameas in his publications—at times lively and jocular, at times serious 
and affecting ; and upon the one great subject of a death-bed hope, he declared 
himself. as throughout life, opposed to canters and hypocrites,—a class he had 
always detested and written against ; while he set the highest price upon sin- 
cere Christianity, whose works of charity and mercy bore witness to the integ- 
rity and purity of the faith professed. ‘* Our common friend,” he said, “ Mrs. 
E , | love; for she is a truly religious, and not a pious, woman.” He 
seemed anxious that his sentiments on the momentous question should not be 
misrepresented ; and that his animosity against the pretended should not be 
misconstrued into a want of just estimation for the real. 

Another subject upon which he dwelt with much earnestness and gratitude, 
was the grant of a pension of £100 a year to his wife. ‘“ There is, after all,” 
he observed, * much of good to counterbalance the bad ia this world. I have 
now a better opinion of it than I once had, when pressed by wrongs and inju- 
ries” [of these he spoke, but they are not for public notice]. Two autograph 
letters from Sir Robert Peel relating to this pension gave him intense gratitica- 
tion, and were indeed most honourable to the heart of the writer, whose warmth 
in the expressio. of personal solicitude for himself and his family, and of ad- 
miration for his productions (with which Sir Robert seemed to be well acquaint- 
ed) we firmly believe imparted more delight to the dying man than even the 
prospect that those so dear to him would not be left destitute. In his answer 
to the minister’s first communication he had alluded to the tendency of his 
writings ever being on the side of humanity and order, and not of the modern 
school to separate society into two classes. the rich and poor, and to inflame 
hatred on one side, and fear on the other. This avowal appeared, from the re- 
ply, which acknowledged its truth, to have been very acceptable to the premier, 
from whom the gift had emanated. ; 

We have thought that these particulars might possess an interest for our 
readers, and that, at least at the present period, a list and notice of Hood's 
works, so well and so generally known, would not be expected. As they have 
issued from the press we have always found a pleasure in pointing out their 
various merits and beauties, the idiosyncracy of their humorous features, the 
touching tenderness of their more natural effusions. Tne smile and the sigh 
were ever blended together; the laugh et the grotesque idea and whimsical 
imagination (rarely seeing objects as other people saw them), and the tear 
which must flow over such pathetic narratives as Eugene Aram or the Old Elm 
Coffin. Without a parallel-and original as Hood was in the ludicrous, his more 
enduring fame will rest on the exquisitely humane and simply compassionate. 
There was no force or affectation in his efforts to serve his fellow creatures— 
they were spontaneous and passionate ; and all the art of picturesque and de- 














The man appeared but little distressed, and was removed without delay 
back to his quarters. His immediate friends are immense gainers, and we | 
do not think any undertaking of the kind has scarcely ever occurred on | 
which so much money has been won and lost. Prior to the start, Mr. | 
Bragg offered to stake for the match of eleven miles within the hour, to be | 
at the same time decided, but the backer of time in this undertaking | 
objected on the score that he was entitled to three days notice ; as it was, | 
the eleven miles were not completed within the hour, but unquestionably | 
could have been had it been made requisite. Maxfield weighed on the | 
morning of the race 10st. Slb., and is twenty-six years of age on the 17th 
of June. 





Barlow and Robinson’s Four Mile Race. 

Newton-on-the-Willows, on Tuesday last, presented a very animated | 
scene, by the attendance of a greater number of spectators than has been — 
witnessed for several years, and many of them from long distances, includ- 
ing a select few from London, who had assembled to take cognisance of a | 
race of four miles, for £50 a side, between John Barlow (alias Tallock) of | 
Cockey Moor, and William Robinson (the Newton Ranger.) The race had | 
caused great excitement, but more especially in Lancashire, as it was well 
known that Robinson had never done the distance before in public, and some | 
would have it to be that the match was not on the “ square,” whilst others | 
argued that the Cockneys were not such flats as to back a man for £50 
without knowing something of his time. Notwithstanding all this, the 
great ‘* gun” struck a sort of terror into the minds of Tallock and his friends, 
and to make the best use use of him, he was placed under the parental care 
of the once famed Dicky Misfortune, at Newton, with whom he did well, 
and took his breathings on the ground, whilst Robinson, what little was 
done, did the needful to himself at Blackheath. There was very little bet- 
ting either before or at the race, and what investments were made were 
pencilled down at 6 to 4, and in some instances, 2 to 1 on Tallock. Both 


could make their parent. 





parties had agreed for the race to come off at one o’clock, but it was not un- 


scriptive power bestowed upon them was but appropriate and congenial orna- 


‘ment, neither covering nor concealing the rich stream of benevolence which 


flowed in the depths below. ron 
‘kind heart; they were fireworks which revolved in many # quaint and brilliant 


His most cynical sparklings emanated from a 


device, but burnt or injured none He could not help the droll conceit and 
dazzling sally ; but the love of kind predominated throughout and over all. 
Mr. Hood was the son of the respectable publisher and bookseller of that 
name, long a partner in the firm of Vernor and Hood, Poultry, which is seen 
inscribed on many a title page, some forty and fifty years ago. He has left a 
widow aod two children, a son and a daughter, both inheriting much of his ta- 


lent ; j t, to be more prosperous in the world than all his genius 
ient; and likely, we trus prosp rede sd = 5 





Exrraorpinary Escape or a Souprer.—We heard at a distance a feeble 
voice appealing to us for succour. Touched by his plaintive cries, some sol- 
diers approached the spot, and to their astonishment saw a French soldier stret- 
ched on the ground with both his legs broken. * I was wounded,” said he, 
“on the day of the great battle. I fainted from the agony which | endured ; 
and, ou recovering my senses, Ifound myself ina desolate place, where no 
one could hear my cries, or afford me relief. For two months I daily dragged 
myself to the brink of a rivulet, where I fed on the grass and rovts, and some 
morsela of bread which I found atnong the dead bodies. At night J lay down 
under the shelter of some dead horses. To day, seeing you ata distance, I 
summoned my strength, and happily crawled sufficiently near your route to 
make myself heard.” While the surrounding soldiers were expressing their 
surprise, the general, who was informed of an occurrence so singular and so 
touching, placed the unfortunate wretch in his own carriage. 

History of the Invasion of Russia by Napoleon. 

Languages.—It is a singular fact, that four different languages are spoken 
in England, There are something like 2,000,000 in Ireland who speak Irish, 
and cannot speak English ; 100,000 in Wales who do not speak English. In 
the Is'e of Man, there is a population who speak a branch of the Teutonic 


tongue. In Russia thirty different languages are spoken. 
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STUDENT’S- REMINISCENCE OF 
. LATIN.” © 
my in’ 1836, at Paris, and then resided in the Rue Cor- 
eotablchment wolcly appropriated to students; one of those 
ted the street, higher up by borrowed 
lights, and at the top by a sky-light. There were shanties in it, 
furnished in the way students’ apartments usually are. What do young 
le require more than they boast of? A bed, some chairs, a chest of 
wers, a glass and a table. Nosooner is the sky clear than the student 
opens his window—but in this street he has no fair neighbour to make 
love to. In front, the Odeon, long since shut up, opposes to his view its 
walls, already dark with time, the narrow windows of its boxes, and its 
enormous slate roof. I was not rich enough to have a handsome apartment, 
or even to have one all to myself. Juste and I had a two-bedded one be- 
tween us, and on the fifth floor too. 

On this side of the staircase there was but our chamber, and another 
small one occupied by Z. Marcas. Juste and I remained nearly six months 
in utter ignorance of this vicinage ; the old woman who acted as our ser- 
vant, had certainly told us, that this small chamber was occupied, but, she 
added, We would not be troubled, the person being exceedingly quiet. In 
fact, during six months we never once met our neighbour, and we heard 
no sound from his apartment, notwithstanding the thinness of the partition 
which separated us, which was one of those lath-and-plaster ones so com- 
mon in the houses of Paris. 

Our chamber, seven feet high, was covered with a common looking blue 

aper, spotted with flowers. The painted floor was innocent of the lustre 
of the polisher. At our bedsides we had but a poor patchwork of listen. 
The hinutly was so low, and smoked so, that we were obliged to get a 
‘«<wolf’s mouth” made at our own expense. Our beds were small painted 
wooden ones, of the kind used in schools. The chimney-piece was never 
graced with more than two brass candlesticks, with or without candles, our 
two pipes, tobacco, loose, or in a bag, and the little heaps of ashes which 
our visitors deposited, or we ourselves accumulated, from our segars. Two 
calico curtains ran on iron rods over the window, on each side of which, 
two small book-cases were fastened up with hold-fasts; book-cases of 
cherrytree-wood, well known to all those who have flane in the “‘ Quar- 
tier Latin” of Paris—and on these we deposited the few books necessary 
for our studies. The ink in the ink-bottle ‘had the carnenens feature of 
being like the coagulated lava in the mouth of a volcano. very ink-bot- 
tle may now-a-days become a Vesuvius! the twisted pens served to clear 
the tubes of our pipes; while contrary to the laws of credit, paper was 
eyen scarcer with us than cash. 

How could it be expected that young people could be satisfied with the 
accommodation furnished in such quarters. Hence it is, the students study 
in the coffee-houses, at the theatre, in the walks of the Luxembourg, with 
grisettes, every where, (even in the law-school,) except in their hideous 
chambers—hideous, if the matter be to study there—charming, if only to 
chat and smoke. See a cloth laid upon that table, and an unpremeditated 
dinner sent in by the best restaurateur of the neighbourhood—four covers 
and two friends; get this view of the interior lithographed, and where’s 
the ascetic could refrain from smiling. ‘ 

We thought only of amusing ourselves, nor is the reason one very diffi- 
cult of explanation. Juste and I saw no opening in the two professions 
our parents had constrained us to adopt. There were a hundred barris- 
ters, a hundred physicians for one chance. The crowd blocked up these 
two paths, which seemed to lead to fortune, and which are two arenas 
where the combatants contend and sacrifice each other, not with naked 
limbs or fire-arms, but by intrigue and slander, by dismal labours, cam- 
paigns in the domain of intelligence, as destructive as those of Italy were 
to the republican soldiers. Now-a-days, when all is a contest of the under- 
standing, one must acquire the endurance to sit forty-eight hours consecu- 
tively on a chair before a table, as a general sat two days in his saddle on 
horseback. The crowd of candidates has caused the profession of medi- 
cine to be subdivided into cafegories ; there is the literary physician, the 
professorial physician, the political physician, and the military physician ; 
four different ways of being a physician ! four sections already full. As to 
the fifth division, that of doctors who can dispense medicines, there is a 
concourse of competitors, and they combat by the strokes of infamous pla- 
cards on the walls of Paris. In all the courts there are almost as many 
lawyers as causes. The lawyer has been thrown back upon journalisin, 
upon politics, and upon literature. In short, the State, stormed for the 
lowest offices, in the magistracy, has ended by requiring a property qualifi- 
cation in the candidates. The sugar-loaf head of a rich grocer’s son shall 
be preferred to the square cranium of a young man of talents, if pennyless. 
Putting forth every exertion, displaying every energy, a young person 
starting from Zero may find himself at the end of ten years, below the point 
of departure. In this age, talent requires the good luck which ensures 
success to incapacity: nay more! should it lack the base qualities which 
recommend cringing mediocrity, it will never meet advancement. 

If we could have duly estimated our epoch, we should also have appre- 
ciated ourselves, and so preferred the leisure of thought, to exertion with- 
out object; indifference and enjoyment, to vain labours, calculated to waste 
our ardour, and exhaust the vigour of our understanding. We had analy- 
sed the social state in joyous mood, smoking and promenading, and arriv- 
ing at the same result, our reflections, our dissertations, were not the less 
discreet or less profound. 

Whilst observing the helotism to which youth is condemned, we were 
amazed at the besotted indifference of power to everything imtellectual, to 
the mind, to the imagination. What looks Juste and I often exchanged on 
reading the journals, on learning political events, on running over the De- 
bates of the Chambers, on discussing the conduct of aCourt, whose voluntary 
ignorance could only be compared to the dullness of its courtiers, or to the 
mediocity of the men who formed a hedge round the new throne without 
genius or capacity, without science or fame, without the power or great- 
ness! We looked upon all these things as a spectacle, and lamented over 
them without adopting any course. 

Juste, whom no one came to seek, and who went to seek no one, was, at 
five-and-twenty, a professed politician, a man of wonderful aptness in seiz- 
ing upon the remote relations between present and future events. He told 
me in 1821, what would happen, and what has happened; the assassina- 
tions, the conspiracies, the reign of the Jews, the restraint upon the mo- 
tions of France, the dearth of intelligence in the upper classes, and the 
abundance of talent in the lower, where the most gallant courage lies ex- 
tinguished under the ashes of the cigar! What was he to do? His family 
was desirous he should become a physician. To be a physician ; would 
not this be to wait twenty years in expectation of practice? Well, he is 
a physician: but he has left France—he is in Asia. At this moment he 
perhaps falls exhausted with fatigue in the desert: he dies, it may be un- 
der the wounds of a barbarian horde ; he is perhaps the prime minister of 
some Indian prince. An active life was my forte. Enlarged from college 
at twenty years of age, I was interdicted from entering the army except as 
a common soldier, and wearied with the sad perspective which the life of 
a lawyer presents, I learned the profession of a sailor. I am now about to 
follow the example of Juste, to abandon France. I am setting out to where 
one may direct his course according to his own wishes. 

Our resolutions and our reflections were a long time fluctuating. Marcus, 
our neighbour, was, in many respects, the guide who led us along the verge 
of the Precipton, or of the torrent, and who made us sound it, and who 
pointed out to us what our destinies would be, if we allowed ourselves to 
fallin. He warned us against the compact which poverty will often make 
with necessity, and which hope will sometimes sanction ; and how, by 
accepting a precarious position, our energies become chained and fettered, 
and life but a drudgery, with no relief save in death. f 

Our first meeting with Marcas was merely accidental. Upon returning 
from our colleges before dinner time we always went up to our chamber, 
and remained there a little, waiting for each other, to ascertain if anything 
had occurred to change our plans for the evening. One day at four o’clock, 
Juste saw Marcas on the stairs, and I had met him in the street. It was 
then the month of November, and Marcas had no cloak; he wore thick 
soled shose, a blue outside coat buttoned up to the throat, with a square 
collar, which gave his bust a still more military appearance, from his 
Wearing a black cravat. This costume had nothing extraordinary about it; 

ut it was in perfect harmony with the air and physiognomy of the man. 
My first impression on seeing him was neither that of surprise nor aston- 
ishment, nor sadness, nor interest, nor yet pity; but curiosity partaking of 
all these sentiments. He walked slowly with a step which indicated a 
deep melancholy, the head inclined forward, but not bent down in the 
manner of those who are conscious of guilt. His large and compact head 
which appeared to contain the treasures necessary for an aspirant of 
the first order, was, as it were, surcharged with thought, it sunk under 
se Weight of a moral grief; but there was not the least trait of remorse in 
es features. As to his face, it may be described in a word. According to 
al ae theory, each human countenance has its resemblance in an ani- 
hie . . a of Marcas was the lion. His hair resembled a mane ; 
u's hose was short, flattened, large, and divided at the end like that of the 
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with the richness, the depth, and the fulness of his voice, which could only 
be compared to the fourth string of Paganini’s viclin. 
without waiting for our thanks. 
most perfect silence. 


Juste set himself to write to all his friends, and I went to nego- 


selves! 
My | 


ciate the loan. 
countryman had Turkish tobacco brought from Constantinople by a sailor : | 
he gave me quite as much of it as we had got from Z. Marcas. 
rich cargo into harbor, 
en peruke of Turkish, in the place of his corporal’s tobaceo. 


tuated. The words were nothing; but the accents! 
accent made us friends of ten years’ standing. Marcas had concealed his 
work on hearing us coming. We comprehended it would have been in- 


delicate to s 


having watched him. His press was open; it contained but two shirts, a 
white cravat, and a razor. 
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inent; his capacious mouth, and his hollow 
cheeks, were moved, by the action of strong muscles, and tinged by a com- 
plexion of a tawny . This almost terrible countenance seemed ir- 
radiated by two brilliant lights, two black eyes; but of infinite softness, 
tranquil, profound, full of reflection. If the ex ion be permissible, 
his eyes were humiliated. Marcas was apprehensive of regarding any one, 
less on his own account, than for the sake of those upon whom he might 
happen to cast his fascinating glance: he possessed a power he was not 
desirous of exercising 
remarked. It was not modesty, but resignation—not christian resignation 
which implies charity, but the resignation taught by reason, a colder light, 
that often chills the very soul it brightens. That look could at certain mo- 
ments flash forth lightning. ‘That mouth indicated the vehicle of a voice 
of thunder; it much resembled Mirabeau’s. 

** I have just seen in the street a remarkable man,” said I to Juste, on en- 
tering our chamber. 

«That must be our neighbour,” replied Juste, who at once described the 
man I had just met. “He is exactly what I should have anticipated, from 
his recluse habits.” 

** What humiliation and what greatness !” 

“* The one follows from the other.” 

‘** How many ruined prospects! how many abortive plans !” 

** Seven leagues of ruins! obelisks, palaces, towers, the ruins of Palmy- 
ra in the desert,” said Juste, laughing. 

We called our neighbour “the ruins of Palmyra.” When we went out 
to dine at the dismal restaurant of La rue de la Harpe, where we were 
boarded, we asked the name of number 37, and then learned the singular 
name of Z. Marcas. Like children, as we were, we repeated more than a 
hundred times, and with the most varied inflexions, jocose or melancholy, 
this name, of which the pronunciation added to our amusement. Juste 
sometimes hit the utterance of the Z like a rocket going off, and having 
launched forth the first syllable of the name brilliantly, he imitated a fall 
by the indistinct brevity with which he pronounced the last. 

** But where or how does he live ?” 

Between this question, and the harmless ‘‘espionage” which curiosity 
prompts, there passed but the interval requisite for the execution ot our de- 
sign. Instead of amusing ourselves, we returned to our quarters, provided 
each other with a romance, and began to read, listening in the meanwhile. 
We heard, in the total silence of our garret, the equable and soft sound pro- 
duced by the breathing of a man asleep. 

** He is asleep,” said I to Juste, being the first to observe this fact. 

** And at seven o’clock !” replied the Doctor. Such was the surname I 
had given to Juste, who called me the Chancellor. 

** It argues great unhappiness to sleep as long as our neighbor,” said I, 
mounting, at the same time, our chest of drawers with a large knife, in the 
handle of which there was a cork-screw. I cut a round hole in the top of 
the partition about the size of a five sous piece; but had not dreamt there 
would be no light, and when I applied my eye to the aperture, all was 
darkness. At about one o’clock, having finished our romances, we were 
about to undress ourselves, when we heard a noise in our neighbor's apart- 
ment; he got up, detonated a phosphoric “ allumette,” and lit his candle. 
I again mounted the chest of drawers, and saw Marcas at his table, copying 
pleadings. His apartment was by one-half less than ours; the bed stood 
in a recess beside the door; for, the corridor terminating here, the space it 
would otherwise hove occupied was thrown into his closet; but the ground 
upon which the house was built had been cut up, and the party-wall form- 
ed a trapezium at the side of his garret. There was no fire-place, but in- 
stead, a small white delf stove, spotted with green, of which the funnel 
was carried out through the roof. The window contrived in the trapezium 
had paltry red curtains. An arm-chair, a table, and a wretched bed-side 
table, composed the furniture. The paper on the walls was mean-looking. 
It was evident no one but a domestic had occupied this chamber, until Mar- 
cus came to it. 

** What have you discovered ?” inquired the Doctor, as he perceived me 
dismounting. 

** Look for yourself,” replied I. 


The following morning, at nine o’clock, Marcas was in bed. He had 
breakfasted off a Boulogna sausage. We saw upon a plate, amidst crumbs 
of bread, ths remains of this dish, an old acquaintance of ours. Marcas 


was asleep, and did not awaken until near eleven o’clock. He resumed the 
copying he had heen at during the night, which lay upon the table. On 
going out we asked the rent of this apartment, and were informed fifteen 
francs per month. 
passed by Z. Marcas. He copied law papers, doubtless, at so much a 
sheet, for a scrivener who lived in La rue de la Saint Chapelle. After 
sleeping from six to ten, he got up and resumed his labors, writing until 
three o’clock. 


and returned to bed at six o’clock. 
not utter fifteen sentences in a month—he did not even say a word to him- 
self in his wretched garret. 

** Most certainly, ‘the ruins of Palmyra’ are terribly silent,” exclaimed 
Juste. 

This silence in a man whose exterior was so imposing, had something 
deeply significant. Sometimes on meeting him, we exchanged looks full 
of meaning on both sides, but which were not followed by any protocol. 
Imperceptibly, this man became the object of our particular admiration, 
without our being able toexplain the cause. Was it those manners secret- 
ly simple ?—that monastic regularity—that hermetical fragality—that me- 
chanical labor, which permitted the mind to remain neuter, or to range 


part determined upon in life? 

After having wandered a long time in “the ruins of Palmyra,” we lost 
sight of them, we were so young! Then came the carnival—that Parisian 
carnival, which shall henceforward obliterate the carnival of Venice, and 
which will in some years attract all Europe to Paris, if unlucky prefects of 
police do not stand in the way. 

The joyous carnival entailed upon us, as it does upon all students, 
great privation. We had deprived ourselves of every article of comfort: 
we had sold our second coats, our second boots, our second vests,—every 
second thing we had, except our friend. We eat bread and gruyére, walk- 
ed circumspectly, and set to work. We were two months in arrear at the 
hotel, and were each certain of having a bill with the porter, consisting of 
more than,sixty or eighty items, amounting to forty or fifty francs. 
were neither prompt nor cheerful in crossing the square landing at the foot 
of the stair-case, and often passed it at a bound, springing from the last 
step of the stairs into the street. When our tobacco failed, we perceived 
we had been for some days eating our bread without any kind of butter. 
Our dejection was deep. 

** No tobacco !” said the Doctor. 

** No cloak !” replied the Chancellor. ’ 

“Ah! funny rogues, nothing would do but being tricked out as posti- 
lions de Lonjumeau! Then you should sup in the morning, and breakfast 
in the evening, at Very’s—sometimes at le Rocher de Cancale ! then, come 
down to dry bread! Why, sirs, you ought,” said I, raising my voice, ‘* to 
sleep under your beds—you do not deserve to sleep on them.” 

** True; but, Chancellor, no more tobacco!” said Juste. 

‘“*It is high time to write to our aunts, to our mothers, to our sisters, that 
we have no longer any linen, that the career of Paris would wear out 
cloth of knit iron. We shall solve an important problem in chemistry, in 
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changing linen into silver.” 


** But we must subsist until the answer arrives.” ; 

** Well, I shall go and contract a loan with such of our friends as may 
not have exhausted their capital.” 

** What will you procure ?” 

** Let me see—teu frances,” replied I, proudly. 


‘*Gentlemen, here is tobacco; you can return it to me when conve- 


nient.” 


We remained forcibly struck, not at the offer, which was accepted, but 


He disappeared 
Juste and I regarded each other in the 
To be assisted by one evidently poorer than our- 


I procured twenty francs from a fellow-countryman. 


I bore the | 
and we went in triumph to offer a voluptuous, a flax- | 


‘‘ You were determined not to be in my debt,” said he; “‘ you have re- | 


turned me gold for copper: you are children—good children.” 


These three sentences, uttered ir different tones, were diversely accen- 
* * * Ah !—the 


ak to him of his means of existence, and we felt ashamed of 


The razor made me shudder. A mirror, worth 








; he spared the passers-by, he shrunk from being | 


In a few days we were fully aware of the kind of life | 


He then went out to take his copies home before dinner, | 
and dined in the Rue Michel-le-Comte, at Miserais, a dinner for nine sous, | 
It was proved to us that Marcas did | 


abroad, and which declared the expectation of some happy event, or some | 


We 


Marcas had overheard all; it was midnight; he knocked at our door, | 


saying— 
6 Ge | doubtless, he expect some favors in return for his devotion. 


i — of earning bread, which prevented him from earning an © 
| 


| sum strictly necessary for his wants. 


erg his forehead was parte -a deep furrow itité two pow-~ ab out a hundred sous, was hung up beside the window. The unsophisi;- 
: lobes. In short, his hairy cheek bones, which the lankness of his 
jaws rendered still more 


cated and singular gestures of this man a kind of wild grandey; 
The Doctor and I regarded each other, as if to know what reply we ough; 
to make. Juste, perceiving me dumbfounded, said— P 
** Monsieur cultivates literature ?” 
‘1 am effectually prohibited from it,” replied Marcas ; ‘I am not rich 
enough.” 
” I thought,” said I, ‘that poetry alone could, in the present times, lodge 
_ a man as badly as us.” eta 
| My reflection drew forth a smile, which imparted grace to his sallow 
countenance. t 
** Ambition is not less severe towards its unsuccessful votaries,” said he 
‘I would therefore recommend you, who are about to commence life, tc 
keep in the beaten paths. Do not think of becoming eminent—you wou|q 
be lost.” 
* You would not advise us to remain as we are ?” said the doctor, smil. 


ing. 

a, smiled slowly—a smile of deepest and most painful meaning, anq 
then pressed us to sit down with him: we filled our pipes, and took our 
places around the stove. . 

His family was of Vitry. His father and his mother lived upon a pro. 
perty of fifteen hundred franes a-year. He had passed through his studies 
gratuitously in a seminary, and had refused to become a priest : he had felt 
within him the fire of an unbounded ambition, and had travelled on foot 
to Paris at twenty years of age, with two hundred francs in his purse. He 
had taken out his degree whilst working in the office of a solicitor, to 
whom he became first clerk. He was a doctor of laws, was master of 
ancient and modern jurisprudence, and could demonstrate to the most ce. 
lebrated counsellors. He knew the law of nations, and was acquainted 
with all the European treaties and international customs. He had studied 
men and things in the five capitals—London, Berlin, Vienna, Petersburg 
and Constantinople. No one knew better than he the precedents of the 
Chamber, having been five years reporter of its proceedings to a daily pa- 
ans He spoke extemporaneously and eloquently, and could continue for a 

ong time with that agreeab'e, profound voice, which had penetrated our 

souls, He proved by the recital of his life that he was a great orator, and 
aconcise one, grave, yet nevertheless of a penetrating eloquence. He 
possessed the warmth of Berryer, in his sympathetic emotions for the mas. 
ses, and the ingenuity of M. Thiers; but he would have been less diffuse, 
less embarrassed in his conclusions; he counted upon passing rapidly ty 
power without engaging himself with doctrines, necessary at first to a man 
in opposition, but which afterwards constraiu the statesman. 

Marcas had learned all that a true statesman ought to known; so that his 
astonishment was great, indeed, when he experienced the profound igno- 
rance of those who had attained to the management of public affsirs in 
France. Independent of vast industry, nature had accorded to him all that 
cannot be acquired—a quick penetration, self-possession, adroitness of mind, 
promptitude of judgment, decision, and that which constitutes the genius 
of men, fertility of resources. 

When he believed himself sufficiently qualified, Marcas found France a 
prey to the intestine division, arising from the triumph cof the Orleans 
branch over the Bourbons. The ground of political stragyles is evidently 
changed. Civil war can no longer endure for any length of time—it can 
no longer be waged in the provinces. In France there can no more be any 
but a brief struggle at the very seat of government, and which will put an 
end to the moral conflicts that master minds shall have precedently made. 
This state of things will maintain as long as France shall continue to have 
her singular governments, which possess no analogy with that of any coun- 
try ; for there is no longer any more resemblance between the English go- 
vernment and ours, than between the two territories. ‘The place of 
Marcas was, then, in the political press. Poor, and unable to procure his 
election, no time was to be lost in manifesting himself. He resolved upon 
the most costly sacrifice a man of superior mind can make—to become sub- 
ordinate to some rich and ambitious deputy, and labour for him. A new 
Bonaparte, he sought his Barras—Colbert hoped to find Mazarin. He ren- 
dered incalculable services: he really rendered them. ‘There was ho mis- 
take on this point. He did not rail against ingratitude ; he rendered them 
in the hope, that this man would place him in a position to be elected a de- 








puty. Marcas desired no more than the necessary loan to procure a house 
in Paris, in order to fulfil the demands of the law—-Richard desired but his 
horse. 


In three years Marcas bolstered up one of the fifty pretended political 
geniuses, who are the rackets with which two silent hands toss the porte- 
feuilles backward and forward, exactly as a puppet showman knocks the 
heads of the Commissary and Punch together in his out-of-door theatre, 
always keeping the circulation of the hat in view. This man’s political 
| existence depended upon Marcas; but he possessed the portion of under- 
| standing necessary to enable him to appreciate the value of his prompter, 
to know that with Marcas’s aid he should, ere long, win his way to the 
Peerage. He resolved therefore, to throw insurmountable obstacles in the 
way of the advancement of his guide, and concealed this determination un- 
der the forms of an entire devotedness. Like all narrow-minded men, he 
was wonderfully apt in the art of dissimulation ; and he carried the day 
in the field of ingratitude. He should kill Marcas, or be killed by him. 
These two men, 30 apparently united, hated each other from the moment 
| one had been deceived by the other. The statesman was a meinber of the 
Ministry. Marcas remained in the opposition to guard his Minister trom 
attacks ; for whom, by a bold stroke he obtained the eulogiums of the op- 
position. In order toevade recompensing his lieutenant, the statesman al- 
leged the impossibility of suddenly, and without skilful arrangements, pro- 
| curing place for a man in opposition. Marcas had calculated upon a 
place, to obtain by marriage the so-much-desired qualification. He was 
thirty-two, and foresaw the dissolution of the Chamber. After having taken 
| the Ministry in the act of deception, he overthrew it, or at least mainly 
contributed toits fall, and rolled it in the mire. 

Every defeat of Ministry should, if it looks to a return to power, show 
itself formidable ; this maa, whom the royal eloguence had intoxicated, 
who had calculated upon a long retention of power, acknowledzed his in- 
| juries, and in avowing them, rendered a slight pecuniary service to Marcas, 
who had become involved in debt during the struggle. He supported the 
| journal for which Marcas worked, and procured the direction of it for him. 

Although despising him at bottom, Marcas, who received a plecge toacer- 
tain extent, consented to make, in appearance, common cause WIth the 
| fallen ministry, without as yet unmasking all the batteries of his superior 
| strength. Marcas advanced further than the first time, he displ 1yed a mole- 
ty of his capability ; the Ministry lasted one hundred and eighty days. | It 
jeputies, had 
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| was swamped, Marcas placed in communication with certain de; —_ 
| moulded them like dough, impressing them all with a high idea of 4s 
‘talents. His puppet resumed anew the part of a Minister, and the ) urnal 
| became ministerial. The Minister united it to another, mere!) with the 
| view of annihilating Marcas, who, in this fusion, was obliged to sive place 
_ to a wealthy and insolent competitor, whose name was established, and 
who had already his foot inthe stirrup. Marcas fell back into the prc- 
| foundest misery: his arrogant protegé knew well the abyss into’ which = 
| had plunged him. What way could he turn? The ministerial Journa’s, 
| premonished underhand, would have no further connexion with him. Phe 
opposition papers repelled the idea of abmitting him behind their counters. 
_ Marcas could not make cause with the Republicans, Ynor with tne Legitl- 
| mists—two parties, whose success would consist in the reversal of ex!’ 
ing order. ‘The ambitious love the actual and the real,” obs-rved Mat 

' cas to us, smiling. He subsisted on some articles upon commercial affairs, 
_and wrote for one of the Encyclopedias, which speculation, not scien ¥ 
| had been tempted to set afloat, and also originated a journal, not destined 
to last more than a couple of years, but which sought the editorsh 

| Marcas. ble 
The journal of Marcas had been dead six months, he had not been ao’ 

, to obtain place anywhere. He was set down as a dangerous man; ¢ slum- 
_ny preyed upon him; he had just annihilated a vast financial and industri- 
al operation, by some articles and a pamphlet; he was known to be [ 


organ of a banker, who, they said, had liberally paid him—and “ om 
iszustet 


l voked 
he ne- 


ip ol 


with men and things, wearied with a struggle of five years, Marcas, 
upon rather as a condottiere, than a great captain—borne down 9) the 

state— 
driven to despair by the mental paralysis of pecuniary influences, a prey to 
the deepest misery—had retired to his garret, earning thirty sous @Gh> ca 
Reflection had extended, ast " i 
He read the journals, to keep pace with events. * 0° 
Doubtless, Mar- 
istumed 


deserts around him. ; 
zo di Borgo was similarly circumstanced for some time. 
cas meditated the plan of a serious attack—he had, perhaps, accustoll’” 
himself to dissimulation, and punished himself for his faults by a Pytase 
rean silence. He did not assign any reason to us for his conduct. beneath 
It is impossible to convey the powerfully dramatic scenes lying aes of 
the algebraic synthesis of his life; the vain cabals formed at the s cape 
that fortune, who fled as he followed ; the weary pursuits through the \™ 
derwood of Paris ; the courses of the breathless importuner ; the plans ‘ silly 
teracted ; the important schemes rendered abortive by the control of a ony 
woman; the treaties with shopkeepers, who expected their capital os 
yield them at once, birth, the peerage, and usurious interest; hopes tou’ © 
ing the very shore, and dashed in pieces amidst the ery oa 
wonders accomplished in approximating conflicting interests, she na 
split, after having p to a marvel for a week ; the constantly-e: 
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ed disgust at seeing a fool, ignorant as a clerk, adorned with the « =y of 
henna preference to the man of talent; then, what Marcas called the 
subtleties of stupidity—a man is appealed to, he appears convinced, re- 
sponds with a nod, all is about to be settled ; the next day this piece of In- 
dian-rubber, compressed for a moment, having, during the night, regained 
its consistency, and even expanded itself; all is again to be gone over; you 
labor and labor until you find that it is not with a man you have to deal, 
but some species of gum, which dries up in the sunshine. 

These innumerable mishaps, these incalculable losses of human strength 
shed upon a barren soil, the difficulty of effecting good, the incredible faci- 
lity of working evil; two grand games played, twice won, twice lost ; the 
hatred of a statesman; who, if not able, was to be feared; all these things, 
great and small, had not discouraged, only momentarily depressed Marcas. 
When money was plenty with him, his hand had not closed upon it, he had 
enjoyed the sublime pleasure of sending all to his family, to his sisters, to 
his brothers, to his old father. Like Napoleon fallen, he only needed thir- 
ty sous a day, and any man of energy can always earn thirty sous a day in 
Paris. : ‘ 

When Marcas had finished the recital of his life, which was mingled with 
reflections, and interrupted with maxims and observations indicative of the 
great politician, a few mutual questions and answers upon the course of 
things in France, and in Europe, were sufficient to demonstrate that Mar- 
cas was atrue statesman ; for men may be quickly and readily judged, from 
the moment they consent to appear on the arena of trial. As I have told 
you, our frivolous life covered designs which Juste had carried into execu- 
tion on his part, and which I am about to follow up. 

After dressing we all three walked out, and waiting dinner time, prome- 
naded, notwithstanding the cold, in the garden of the Luxembourg. Du- 
ring this walk, our conversation, still serious, embraced our unhappy poli- 
tical prospects. Each contributed his sentence, his observation, or his 
word, his pleasantry, or his maxim. It was no longer exclusively a ques- 
tion of life in the colossal proportions recently pictured to us by Marcas, 
the champion of political struggles. Nor yet, the horrible monologue of 
the wrecked mariner, in the garret of the Hotel Corneille—but a dialogue, 
in which two educated young persons, having well j 1dged the world they 
lived in, sought, under the guidance of a man of talent, to have their own 
future path enlightened. 

«* Why,” inquired Juste of him, ‘ have you not patiently waited an oppor- 
tunity, and followed the example of the only man who has known how to 
come out since the revolution of July, always floating on the top of the 
billows ?” 

‘Have I not told you, that we know not all the roots of chance; Carrel 
was in a position identical with that of this orator. This benighted young 
man, this bitter spirit, bore a whole government on his head ; he, of whom 
you have spoken, has but the conception of mounting on the crupper, be- 
hind each event; of the two, Carrel was the strong mind; well, the one 
became Minister, Carrel remained a journalist—the incompetent, but cun- 
ning man endures. Carrel dies. Let me remind you, that this man has 
taken fifteen years to make his way, and has only made some way; he may 
yet be caught and crushed between two wagons on the road. He has no 
shelter—he has not, like Metternich, the palace favor ; nor, like Villele, 
the protecting roof of a compact majority. I do not think that, in ten years, 
the existing form will subsist. Yet, whilst contemplating so sad a happi- 
ness, it would be no opportunity for me—for, in order not to be swept away 
in the movement I foresee, I must have antecedently mastered a superior 
position.” 

** What movement?” asked Juste. 

** August, 1830,” replied Marcas, in a solemn tone, extending his hand 
towards Paris. Youth compressed, will burst like the boiler of a steam en- 
gine. -Youth has no vent in France, it accumulates an avalanche of de- 
spised dimensions—of legitimate and restless ambitions ; it contracts few 
marriages ; families know not what to do with their children. What may 
be the real storm that shall move these masses I know not; but they will 
inevitably precipitate themselves upon the existing order of things, and 
overwhelm it. There are laws of change which govern generations, for- 
gotten by the{Roman empire when the Barbarians landed. In the present 
epoch the Barbarians are Intelligences. The laws of the mill-ware operate at 
this moment slowly and silently in the midst of us. The government is the 
great culprit, it forgets the two powers to which it owes every thing ; it has 
permitted its hands to be tied up by the absurdities of the contracts ; it is 
ready bound like a victim. Louis XIV, Napoleon, England, were and are 
covetous of intelligent youth. In France, youth is condemned by the new 
code; by the evil conditions of the election principle; by the vices of the 
ministerial constitution. In examining the construction of the elective 
chamber, you see there no deputy of thirty; the youth of Richelieu and 
that of Mazarin, the youth of Turenne and that of Colbert, the youth of 

Pitt and that of Saint Just, that of Napoleon, and that of Prince Metter- 
nich, would find no place there; Burke, Sheridan, or Fox could not have 
taken a seat in it. Political majority should have been fixed at twenty-one 
years, and eligibility levelled to all conditions, the departments should not 
have elected any but bona fide deputies, not persons without any political 
talent, incapable of speaking without maiming grammar, and among whom, 
during ten years, there has scarcely appeared a single statesman. ‘The ten- 
dencies to a future event may be divined; but the event itself cannot be 
foreseen. At this moment the whole body of youth ts driven to become re- 
publican, because it desires to see in republicanisn its emancipation. It re- 
calls young representatives of the people, and young generals ! The impru- 
dence of the government can only be compared to its avarice.” 

That day will be echoed to throughout our existence. Marcas strength- 
ened us in our resolutions to quit France, where young minds of a superior 
cast, full of activity, find themselves crushed under the weight of upstart 
mediocrity, ever envious and insatiable. We dined together in the Rue de 
la Harpe. For him we therefore entertained the most deferential affection, 
whilst he exercised the most zealous guardianship over the sphere of our 
ideas. This man knew every thing; he had sounded every depth ; he had 
studied for us the political globe, and sought the country where the chances 
were at once the most numerous, and the most favorable to the success of 
our plans. - He indicated to us the points towards which our studies ought 
to lead; he urged us to promptitude, in explaining to us the value of time, 
in enabling us to comprehend that emigration must necessarily take place, 
and that its effect would be to tear from France the cream of its energy, of 
its young spirits, that these necessarily skilful intelligences would select 
the best places, and the matter was to get there the first. We thenceforth 
often sat up by lamp-light; this generous master writing for us several pa- 
pers, two for Juste and three for me, which contain excellent instructions, 
fromm the recollections that experience alone can furnish, from these signal 
posts that genius alone knows to plant. There are in those pages perfumed 
with tobacco, full of characters of an almost hieroglyphic cacography, fin- 
ger posts to fortune, predictions certain of success. They contained con- 
jectures respecting certain points of America and of Asia, which, since and 
before Juste and I were enabled to set out, have been realized. 

Marcas had, as well as ourselves, arrived at utter misery; he earned cer- 
tainly, his daily subsistence, but he had neither linen, nor clothes, nor 
shoes. He did not make himself better than he really was; he had dream- 
ed of luxury in dreaming of the exercise of power. Thus he did not re- 
gard himself as the true Marcas. He abandoned his exterior to the caprice 
of routine existence. He lived by the breathings of his ambition; he 
dreamed of vengeance, and reproached himself for yielding to so shallow a 
sentiment. The true statesman ought, above all things, to be indifferent to 
common passions ; he ought, like the philosopher, to be influenced alone by 
the objects of his science. It was during these days of misery that Marcas 
appeared to us great, and even terrible ; there was something fearful in his 
look, which contemplated the world beyond that which strikes the eyes of 
ordinary men. He was for us a subject of study and wonder, for youth 
(which of us has not felt it?) experiences a lively want of subject for admi- 
ration; it delights in attaching itself; it is naturally led to refer to men it 
believes to be superior—on the same principle it devotes itself to great 
things. Our astonishment was above all excited at his indifference in mat- 
ters of sentiment: woman had never ruffled his life. When we spoke of 
this eternal subject of conversation among Frenchmen, he simply replied 
tous: * The garments are too expensive!” He perceived the look that 
Juste and J interchanged, and resumed, ** Yes—too dear ; the woman that 
one buys, and she is the least expensive, takes all our money; she who 
gives herself to us takes all our time! Woman extinguishes all energy, all 
ambition. Napoleon reduced her to the position she ought to hold.” 

_We discovered that, like Pitt, who took England to wife, Marcas bore 
France in his heart. He idolized her. He possessed no thought which 
was not devoted to his country. His transport at beholding in his hands 
the remedy for the evil (of which the extent bore him down) without the 
power of applying it, gnawed him incessantly ; but this rage was still fur- 
ther increased by the inferior position of France, with respect to Russia 
and England. France in the third rank! This cry was the constant bur- 
den of his conversation. The intestine divisions of his country had pene- 
trated his heart. He designated the struggles of the Court with the Cham- 
ber, and which involved so many changes and incessant agitations, destruc- 
tive of the pareey of the country, as the sordidness of a porter. 

‘* We shall have peace,” said he, in deducing the future. 

One evening Juste and I were engaged, and immersed in the deepest si- 
lence. Marcas had risen to work at his copies, for he had refused our as- 
*!stance, notwithstanding our most urgent entreaties. We had offered to 
take each a share in his task, in order that he might have but a third of his 
“ainteresting labor ; but he became angry and we degisted. We heard the 


























tread of thin boots on our corridor, and raised our heads to listen. Some 
one tapped at the door of Marcas, who always left the key in the lock. 
Then we heard the words, ** come in—Ah ! you here, sir!” 

“I myself,” replied the ex-minister—the Diocletian of the unknown mar- 


Our neighbor and he spoke together for some time, when Marcas, whos? 
voice had as yet been hardly heard—the case usually in aconference where 
the proposer begins by displaying the facts, suddenly exclaimed to a propo- 
sition which was unknown to us— 

_** You would make a jest of me if I confided in you. The Jesuits have 
disappeared, but Jesuitry is eternal. You neither possess good faith in 
your machiavelism, nor in your generosity. You know how to reckon up- 
on us, but one knows not upon what to reckon with you. Your court is 
composed of screech-owls, frighted at the light, old men who tremble be- 
fore youth, or who do not disturb themselves about the matter. The gov- 
ernment models itself after the court. You have been seeking the remains 
of the empire, as the Restoration enrolled the voltigeurs of Louis XIV. Up 
to this moment the retrogressions of fear and cowardice have been taken 
for skill ; but dangers will come, and youth will rise, as in 1790. It has 
effected important things since that period. You now change ministers as 
a sick man changes his place in bed.. These vibrations display the weak- 
ness of your government. You employ a species of political chicanery, 
which will be turned against yourselves, for France will be wearied with 
these scene changings. She will not tell you she is worn out. No one 
ever knows how they die. The why is the task of the historian ; but pe- 
rish you certainly will, for not having sought from the youth of France its 
might and its energy ; its devotedness and its fervency ; for having regard- 
ed with enmity competent men, for not having selected them with affection 
in this generation of ability, for having in every thing preferred mediocrity. 
You come to ask me for my support, but you belong to that decrepid mass 
which self renders appalling, which quakes, which shrivels up, and which 
will abase France, because she abases herself. My uncompromising dis- 
position, my opinions, would operate like poison upon yeu. You have de- 
ceived me twice—twice I have overthrown you. You know it. We unite 
for a third time !—that should involve a grave issue. I would sacrifice my- 
self if I again fell into your snare, for I would despair of myself—the party 
to blame would be, not you, but me.” ‘1 

We then heard the humblest accents, the warmest entreaties not to de- 
prive the country of superior talent. 

** You talk of the country! pooh! pooh !” uttered Marcas, significantly, 
in derision of his would-be-patron. . 

The statesman became more explicit. He acknowledged the superiority 
of his former adviser, and undertook to place him in a position to remain 
in the administration—to become a deputy. He then proposed to him high 
office, telling him that henceforth he (the Minister) would become subordi- 
nate to him, of whom he could no longer be but the lieutenant. He was 
in the new ministerial confederation, and desired not to return to power, 
unless Marcas might have a place suitable to his merit. He had announced 
this condition. Marcas had been included asa matter of necessity. 

Marcas refused. 

The statesman promised, on the part of his colleagues, a considerable 
sum to enable Marcas to pay his qualification acquittance—offered him the 
chief place in his Cabinet, with the formal promise of a retirement into the 
magistracy of Paris, in the event of failure. 

Marcas refused. 

‘I have never before been in a condition to keep my engagements; 
—_ : an occasion on which I can perform my promises faithfully, and you 

a 1 Be 

Marcas made no reply to this last sentence. The tread of the boots 
were heard in the corridor, and the sounds proceeded in the direction of the 
staircase, 

** Marcas! Marcas !”” we both cried at once, rushing into the chamber ; 
‘‘why refuse? He was sincere. His terms are honorable. Besides, you 
will see the Ministers.” 

In the twinkling of an eye we gave Marcas a hundred reasons. The tone 
of the future minister was honest. Without seeing him, we had concluded 
he was not dealing falsely. 

**T am without a suit of clothes,” replied Marcas. 

** Reckon upon us,” said Juste to him, fixing his eyes upon me. 

Marcas had the resolution to confide in us, lightning flashed from his 
eyes, he passed his hand through his hair, and displayed his features by one 
of those gestures which reveal a belief in happiness. And when he had, 
so to speak, unveiled his face, we perceived a man who had been hitherto 
altogether unknown to us. Marcas, sublime Marcas, in power. The spirit 
in its element—the bird restored to its air—the horse coursing on his native 
plains. It was put a passing gleam. His features resumed their sombre 
expression. It was like a vision of his destiny. Halting doubts followed 
closely bright winged hope. We left him. 

Said I to the Doctor, ‘‘ we have promised, but how to perform ?” 

‘* Let us think over it sleeping,” replied Juste, ‘* and to-morrow morning 
we will interchange thoughts.” 

Next morning we went to take a turn in the Luxembourg. 

We had time to think over the matter of the preceding night, and were 
both equally surprised at the little address displayed by Marcas in the petty 
cares of life; he whom nothing perplexed in the solution of the deepest 
problems of rational or physical policy. But exalted minds are not apt to 
stumble over a grain of sand—to balk at the grandest undertakings for want 
of a thousand francs. It is the history of Napoleon, who, for want of his 
boots, missed being at the Indies. 

** What have you hit upon ?” said Juste to me. 

‘““ Why, the means of obtaining credit fur a complete outfit.” 

**With whom ?” 

** With Humann.” 

** How ?” 

‘* Humann, my dear, never goes to his customers; his customers all go 
to him; so that he is ignorant whether I am rich or not; he knows simply 
that I am fashionably dressed, and wear gracefully the clothes that he makes 
forme. I shall tell him that an uncle has come up to me from the country, 
whose indifference in matters of dress injures me considerably in the best 
societies where I visit with the view of marriage. He wiil not be Humann 
if he sends in his bill under three months.” 

The Doctor found this conception excellent in a vaudeville, but abomi- 
nable in real life, and doubted its success. But I assure you, Humann at- 
tired Marcas, and like an artist, as he really is, he attired him as a politician 
ought to be attired. 

Juste presented to Marcas two hundred francs in gold, the proceeds of 
two watches bought on credit and deposited at the Mont-de-Pieté. As for 
me, I had said nothing of six shirts, of all that was necessary in the way of 
linen, and which cost me nothing but the pleasure of asking them from the 
forewoman of a linen draper, with whom I had musardé during the carni- 
val. Marcas accepted all without many thanks. He was only anxious as 
to the means by which we had acquired these riches; and we made him 
laugh for the last time. We contenfplated our Marcas, as privateers, who, 
having exhausted all their resources and all their credit in the equipment 
of acraft, contemplate her swelling sails, and send their hearts after her 
through the waters. 

‘* Well, but what happened him ?” 

I shall tell you in few words; for it is not a romance, but a true story. 
We no longer saw Marcas. The Ministry remained in office three months ; 
it fell after the session. Marcas rejoined us without a sous, worn out with 
labor. He had sounded the crater of power, and returned from it with the 

erms of a nervous fever. The disease made rapid strides. We nursed 

im. Juste from the very first brought the principal physician of the hos- 

ital, which he had entered as a resident student. I, then, the sole remain- 
ing occupant of the chamber, was the most attentive of nurse-tenders ; but 
care and skill were both in vain. In the month of January, 1538, Marcas 
felt himself that he had but a few days to live. The statesman, of whom 
he had been the soul, never came to see him—never even sent to inquire 
after him. = 

Marcas expressed to us the profoundest contempt for the government. 
He appeared to us to doubt the destiny of France ; and this doubt had ori- 
ginated his indisposition. He conceived he had discovered treason in the 
very heart of power; not a palpable, tangible treason, resulting from deeds, 
but a treason produced by a system—by a subjugation of national interests 
to selfishness. The belief in the prostration of his country was of itself 
sufficient to increase his malady. I was witness to propositions made to 
him by one of the heads of the opposite system, which he had contended 
against. His hatred of those he had endeavored to serve was so violent that 
he would, perhaps, have gladly consented to join the coalition formiag 
amongst the Lebisions, with whom there existed at least one common 
thought—that of shaking off the yoke of the Court. But Marcas answered 
the negotiator with the word of the Hotel de Ville: * It 1s too late !” 

He did not leave wherewith to bury him. Juste and I had great difficul- 
ty in sparing his remains the disgrace of pauper interment ; and we alone 
followed the hearse bearing the body of Z. Marcas, which was cast into the 


in the cemetery of mount Parnassus. 
eee eee: 4 Dublin University Magazine. 
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A“Great” Robbery of a“ Small” Man.—The celebrated Gen. Tom Thumb 
has sustained s severe loss since his residence in the French me'ropolis, which 
has greatly afflicted the little man. One of the Parisisn swe!! mob, so well 





and amply described by Vidoeq, hasjpurloined the general's watch, presented | 





to tim by the Queen, (Adelaide or Victoria, we know not which). The little 


man, on this mishap, is in sore regardless of the value of the trin- 
ket intrinsically, but - a * 
nos eae ey on ~ prized token of the “great” personage 


Windows Cleaned by Steam —A very simple but excellent method of clean- 


ing windows is now coming into use, ing many advantages over 
ae of using whiting, &c. e tm is dot Boned with a bunch 
= eathers, ora dustirg brush, and when all the dust is thoroughly removed, 
place a bow! of boiling-hot water at the base of the window, the steam imme- 
diately covers the glass, which is removed by a wash-leather, and fiinished 
off with another one auite clean and dry. This method saves time—prevents 
that cloudy appearance left by whiting, and produces a more brillant and dura- 
ble polish than any other process now in use. 


Coining Extraordinary. —That erudite linguist and law 

ver, Sir Charles 
Wetherell, 10 an argument the other day te the Chancellor, was at a loss 
for words. ‘‘ My lord,” said he, “if the plaintiff preveil, the evil consequences 
will be will be extra terminus?” simply meaning “without bourds!”’ 
The Great Seal waxed risible at the knight's railway metaphor. 


NETTLE BOTTOM BALL. 


BY “‘SOLITAIRE”—[J. s. ROBB, EsQ.] 


«< Well, it are a fact, boys,” said Jim Sikes, ** that I promised to tell you 
how I cum to git out in these Platte diggins, and I speculate you mout as 
well have it at onst, kase it’s been troublin’ my conscience amazin’ to keep 
it kiver’'d up. The afarr raised jessy in Nettle Bottom, and old Sam Stokes’ 
yell, when he swar he’d ‘ chaw me up,’ gives my meat a slight sprinklin’ 
of ager whenever I think on it. 

** You see, thar wur a small town called Equality, in Ilinise, that some 
specelators started near Nettle Bottom, cos thar wur a spontaneous salt lick 
in the diggins, and no sooner did they git it agoin’ and build some stores 
and groceries thar, than they wagon’d from Cincinnate and other up-stream 
villages, a pacel of fellers to attend the shops, that looked as nice, all’ays, 
as if they wur goin’ to meetin’ or on a courtin’ frolic; and, ‘ salt their pic- 
ters,’ they wur etarnally pokin’ up their noses at us boys of the Bottom. 
Well, they got up a ball in the village, jest to interduce themselves to the 
gals round the neighbourhood, and invited a few on us to make a contrary 
picter to themselves, and so shine us out of site by comparison. After 
that ball thar wasn’t any thin’ talked on among the gals but what nice fel- 
lers the clerks in Equality wur, and how nice and slick they wore their 
har, and their shiny boots, and the way they stirrupp’d down their trowsers. 
You couldn’t go to see one on ’em that she wouldn’t stick one of these fel- 
lers at you, and keep a talkin’ how slick they looked. It got to be parfect 
pizen to hear of, or see the critters, and the boys got together at last to see 
what was to be done—the thing had grown perfectly alarmin’. At last a 
meetin’ was agreed on, down to old Jake Bents.’ 

“*On next Sunday night, instead of takin’ the gals to meetin’ whar 
they could see these fellers, we left ’em at home, and met at Jakes’s, and 
ac of the opinion thur was some congregated wrath thar—whew ! wan’t 

ey: 

= H—ll and scissors !’ says Mike Jelt, ‘let’s go down and lick the town, 
rite strait ’ 

‘** No! hollered Dick Butts, ‘ let’s kitch these slick badgers comin’ out 
of meetin’, and tare the hide and feathers off on “em "’ 

__** Why, d—n ’em, what d’ye think, boys,’ busted in old Jake, ‘I swar 
if they ain’t larnt our gals to wear starn cushions; ony this mornin’ I 
caught my darter Sally puttin’ one on and tyin’ it roundher. She tho’t I 
was asleep, but I seed her, and I made the jade repudiate it, and no mis- 
take—quicker .” 

_ ** The boys took a drink on the occasion, and Equality town was slumber- 
in’, for a short spell, over a con-tiguous yearthquake. At last one of the boys 
proposed before we attacked the town, that we should get up a ball in the 
Bottom, and jest out-shine the town chaps, all to death, before we swal- 
lowed ’em. It was hard to gin in to this proposition, but the boys cum to 
it at last, and every feller started to put the afarr agoin’. 

** I had bin a long spell hankerin’ arter old Tom Jones’ darter, on the 
branch below the Bottom, and she was acritter good for weak eyes—maybe she 
hadn’t a pair of her own—well if they warn’t a brace of movin’ light-houses, 
Lwouldn’t say it—there was no calculatin’ the extent or handsomeness of 
the family that gal could bring up around her, with a feller like me to look 
arter em. Talk about gracefulness, did you ever see a maple saplin’ mov- 
in’ with a south wind ?—It warn’t a crooked stick to compar, to her, but 
her old dad was awful. He could jest lick anythin’ that said boo, in them 
diggins, out-swar satan, and was cross as ashe bar, with cubs. He had a 
little hankerin’ in favor of the fellers in town, too, fur they gin him pre- 
sents of powder to hunt with, and he was precious fond of usin’ his shoot- 
in’ iron. I detarmin’d anyhow, to ask his darter, Betsey, to be my partner 
at the Nettle Bottom Ball. 

** Well, my sister, Marth, made mea bran new pair of buckskin trow- 
sers to go in, and rile my pictur, ef she didn’t put stirrups to’em to keep 
*emdown. She said straps wur the fashion and I should ware ’em. I jest 
felt with ’em on as ef I had somethin’ pressin’ on me down—all my joints 
wur sot tight together, but Marth insisted, and I knew I could soon dance 
’em off, so I gin in, and started off to the branch for Betsy Jones. 

** When I arriy, the old feller wur sittin’ smokin’ arter his supper, and 
the younger Jones’ wur sittin’ round the table takin’ theirs. A whappin’ 
big pan of mush stood rite in the centre, and a large pan of milk beside 
it, with lots of corn bread and butter, and Betsy was helpin’ the youngs- 
ters, while old Mrs. Jones sot by admirin’ the family collection. Old Tom 
took a hard star’ at me, and I kind a shook, but the straps stood it, and I 
recovered myself, and gin him as good as he sent, but I wur near the door, 
and ready to break if he show’d fight. 

** ¢ What the h—ll are you doin’ in disgise ?” says the old man—he swore 
dreadfully—‘ are you comin’ down here to steal ” 

**T riled up at that. Says I, ‘ef I wur comin’ fur sich purpose, you’d be 
the last ’'d hunt up to steal off on.’ 

** * You’re right,’ says he, ‘ I’d make a hole to light your innards, ef you 
did.” And the old savage chuckled. J meant because he had nothin’ 
worth stealin’, but his darter, but he tho’t ’twas cos I was afear’d on him. 

** Well, purty soon I gether’d up and told him what I cum down fur, and 
invited him to cum up and take a drink and see that all went on rite. Bet- 
sy was in an awful way fur fear he wouldn’t consent. The old ’oman here 
spoke in favor of the move, and old Tom thought of the licker and gin in 
to the measure. Off bounced Betsy up a ladder into the second story, and 
one of the small gals with her, to help put on the fixups. I sotdown ina 
cheer, and fell a talkin’ to the old ’oman. While we wur chattin’ away as 
nice as relations, I could hear Betsy makin’ things stand round above. The 
floor was only loose boards kivered over wide joice, and every step made 
*em shake and rattle like a small hurricane. Old Tom smoked away and 
the young ones at the table would hold a spoonful of mush to thur mouths 
and look at my straps, and then look at each other and snigger, till at last 
the old man seed ’em. 

** © Well, by gun flints,’ says he, ‘ef you ain’t makin’ a josey—— 

‘* Jest at that moment, somethin’ gin way above, and may I die, ef Betsy, 
without any thin’ on yearth on her but one of these starn cushins, didn't 
drop rite through the floor, and sot herself, cushin and all cochunk flat 
into the pan of mush! {| jest tho’t fur a second, that heaven and yearth 
had kissed each other, and squeezed me between ’em. Betsy squealed like 
a ’scape pipe,—a spot of the mush had spattered on the old man’s face, and 
burnt him, and he swore dreadful. I snatched up the pan of milk and 
dashed it over Betsy to cool her off—the old oman knocked me sprawlin’ fur 
doing it, and away went my straps. The young ones let out a scream, as if 
the infarnal pit had broke loose, and I’d jest gin half of my hide to have 
bin out of the old man’s reach. He did reach fur me, but I lent him one 
with my half-lows, on the smeller, that spread him, and, may be I didn’t 
leave sudden! I didn’t see the branch, but as I soused — it, I heerd 
Tom Jones swar he’d ‘ chaw me up ef an inch big of me was found in them 
diggins in the mornin’.’ ban : init 

.“* | didn’t know fur a spell whar I was runnin’, but hearing nuthin’ be- 
hind me I slacked up, and jest considered whether it was best to go home 
and git my traps, strait, and leave; or go see the ball. Bein’ as I wasa 
manager, I tho’t I’d go have a peer through the window to see ef it cum up 
to my expectations. While I was lookin’ at the boys goin’ it, one on ’em 
spied me, and they hauled me in, stood me afore the fire, to dry, and all 
hands got round, insistin’ on knowin’ what was the matter. I ups and 
tells all about it. I never heerd such laffin’, hollerin’, and screamin’ in all 

y days. F 
ae Test then, my trowsers gin to feel the fire and shrink up about an inch 
a minit, and the boys and gals kept it up so strong laffin’ at my scrape, and 
the pickle I wur in, that I gin to git riley, when all at onst I seed one of 
these slick critters, from town, rite in among ’em, hollerin’ wus than the 
loudest. ; 

“? Qld Jones said he’d chaw you up, did he? says the town feller, 
‘well, he al? ays keeps his word,’ 

«* That minit I biled over. I grabbed his slick har, and may be I didn’t 
gin him scissors! Jest as | was makin’ him a chawed specimen, some fel- 
jar hollor’d out,—*‘ don’t let old Jones in with that ar rifle ”’ I didn’t hear 
any more in that Bottom,—lightnin’ couldn’t a got near enough to singe m 
coat tail. I jum through that winder as easy as a bar “ud go thro 
a cane brake ; and cuss me if I couldn’t hear the grit of old Jones’ teeth, 


and smell his glazed powder, until I crossed old acsissippi.” en 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Jzrrerson, Mo... New Course, Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 9th Sept. 
Monrreat, L. C... St. Pierre Course, Turf Club Meeting, 3d Nesalar, 19th Aug. 
Niacara, C. W... Annual Meeting during September. 

Toronto, C. W... Turf Club Meeting, last Tuesday, 24th June. 


Che Late Races 


ON LONG ISLAND AND AT CAMDEN. 


The tone and temper with which our Southern contemporaries have 
chronicled the result of the match on Long Island, between Peytona and 
Fashion, is greatly to be regretted by all parties, but by none so much as 
the friends of the Southern champion. The journalists referred to would 
have done well to remember that quaint but sensible caution—‘** Don’t cry 
"till you're out of the woods!’ The feelings of Peytona’s backers have 
been cruelly aggravated by the senseless paragraphs in which they have in- 
dulged respecting Northern horses. Mr. Kirkman, a high toned Southern 
gentleman, and his immediate friends, were received here as became gen- 
erous rivals ; they simply asked ‘a fair field and no favor,” and it was ex- 
tended to them, with every demonstration of courtesy and cordial welcome. 
Under such circumstances their mortification and annoyance may be conceiv. 
ed at the grossly impertinent and insulting remarks with which the an- 
nouncement of Peytona’s victory has been generally accompanied by the 
South-western press. Thank Heaven, our Northern Turfmen, after the 
match, were not so unmindful of their dignity, nor of the proprieties or 
courtesies which obtain among gentlemen; Mr. Kirkman and the friends 
who accompanied him, are well aware that but for their magnanimity, 
every horse in his stable, including Peytona herself, would have been 
DISTANCED, in their races after the match ! 

It is now admitted on all sides that “‘ condition won the match,” and we 
know of none who questions Fashion’s clear right to the Championship of 
the American Turf. That matter is regarded as settled, as well by the 
Southern gentlemen who witnessed her two races with Peytona, as by her 
old friends. Could her owner’s consent be obtained both parties would 
gladly match her against any horse in the Union, and for any amount ; but 
under present circumstances it would be as ungenerous as unsportsmanlike 
to offer any challenge to Mr. Kirkman. 

Now that the excitement consequent upon the two great events has mea- 
surably subsided, and those familiar with all the details can dispassionately 
review them, it is a matter of surprise that Peytona and Fashion should 
have acquitted themselves so well. Peytona after a very long journey, suc- 
ceeded, as Bascombe did before her, in winning the best race she ever made, 
notwithstanding the increased weight she packed, while her time was in- 
comparably better, in comparison, than that made over the ‘* spring board”’ 
courses at New Orleans. Her condition was perfect, reflecting the highest 
credit on her experienced trainer, and more than all, she was not in the 
slightest degree frightened by the crowd and noise. Her race we deem to 
be quite the best ever made by any horse bred South, save Boston’s, to say 
nothing of ‘‘ the vast renown she gained by conquering” Fashion; her per- 
formance on Long Island confers more signal honor upon Southern stock, 
breeding and training, than if she had run a four mile heat at New Orleans 
in the twenties, and repeated it in the thirties! Notwithstanding Fashion’s 
private trial at home before the match was better than that she made before 
her match with Boston, yet it is universally conceded that on the day of 
her first race with Peytona she had lost something of her remarkable turn 
of speed. The ‘‘wire-edge of her foot,” so to speak—that which enabled 
her to cut down Boston and Blue Dick, when called on, without ‘* hanging 
fire’—was gone. For more than an hour before the match she was in the 
enclosed space behind the Lady’s Pavilion, between it and the Rail-road, 
and within six rods of three locomotives! So excessive was her fright that 
before led through the crowd on to the course, she was obliged to be un- 
clothed and “ scraped” twice! When brought up to start in the midst of 
a dense and turbulent crowd, she was in an agony of fear, and as much co- 
vered with perspiration as after the heat was run! No one doubts that had 
there been only one thousand spectators on the course that day, she could 
have beaten the time that was made, though she might not have been able 
to beat Peytona; ‘‘ doctors differ” on that point, but we would have backed 
Peytona from her manifestly superior condition. Fashion is a timid, docile 
animal, as gentle asa lady’s palfrey, and of the meekest possible disposi- 
tion—so much so that a child can manage her; Peytona, on the contrary, 
though manageable enough in her races, is as savage as Boston, and cares 
as little for a crowd as he did. Like him she hasa way of speedily ‘“ en- 
larging the circle of her acquaintance” when surrounded. Some of our 
Southern contemporaries affect to think Peytona’s race an easy victory. 
Let them ask her friends respecting it, upon their return home. ‘“ The 
oldest inhabitant” never saw a more desperate contest, and Peytona will 
feel the effects of it during her career. Barney’s spurs were the largest 
we ever saw, and the rowels were so long and sharp that he subsequently 
brought them to town and had the points filed dowa! Peytona, in the 2d 
heat, beat Fashion about three parts of a length—that is, Fashion’s head 
was on Peytona’s flank, and Peytona could not have let daylight in between 
them to have saved her life. Barney informed us that on the 4th mile of 
the 2d heat he was fearful the race was lost. He had been spurring his 
mare so incessantly, that her lacerated sides became callous, and he chang- 
ed his seat in order to get at new flesh! He could not have won by an 
inch more than he did ! 

In their second race—at Camden—F'ashion was ‘a horse of another co- 
lor.” She was not let up a moment after her match, but took her gallops 

regularly, with an occasional “ breeze” down the quarter stretch, so that on 
the day of her four mile race with Jeannetton she was herself again, and 
could have doubly distanéed that ‘“‘crack.” But it was not until the morn- 
ing of her race with Peytona at Camden, that Fashion was Fashion. We 
examined her carefully on the day previous to, and the morning of the race; 
she seemed stronger than when on Long Island, and her coat looked and 
felt better. She was in the finest possible spirits, and young Laird informed 
us after the 1st heat that never in his life did she seem to be so strong un- 
der him, and so full of running. She was not extended over any foot of the 
ground, and had Peytona been able to put her up she could easily have beaten 
the time of her match with Boston! As in her race with Jeannetton, Mr. 
Larrp galloped across the course and ordered his son to pull her up and 
“* let Peytona in handsomely,” or she must inevitably have been distanced. 
Peytona was so much affected by her ‘‘ easy” victory over Fashion, that 
Van Leer was afraid to give her much work for a few days subsequently, 
but upon his arrival at Camden he kept his string ‘‘ a-going all the time,” 

as the trainers say. Van Leer thought her in prime order un the morning 

of the race, as did her friends generally ; indeed but for the accident to the 

stand her friends would have backed her at 2 to 1 ; we examined her feet and 
ankles, in which she had been complaining, but there was no inflammation 

whatever. No one thought her stale, and at daylight, on the morning of 
the race, she moved like a bird. The fact was, her match with Fashion 

made a “‘ perfect mash” of her, for one campaign at least. She was sold be- 

fore the race to an individual connected with one of the Northern Courses, 
for $5000, but after the ist heat he begged off from his bargain, and Mr. K. 
returned him the $500 he had put up to bind it. The breaking down of 
the stand was a more fortunate occurrence to the immediate friends of Pey- 
— oe beating Pastien 3 taking 2 tol the, backers of the latter 
sized their pile” by putting up every picayune they could 

















command! Indeed, so “snatching and eager” were many to take the odds | 
that one trainer got a friend to deposit a sufficient sum with the agent of the — 
course to defray the expenses of his stable home, and staked every dollar 
of his money on the race. 

Of the five horses brought here by Mr. Kirkman, two of them broke | 
down after their arrival—Cracovienne on the Island, and Sartin at Camden. 
Of the others, but for the magnanimity of Messrs. Larrp, Jounwson, and 
Van Marenr, all of them would have been distanced in their respective | 
races! We commend this fact to the writer of the following sentence, which 
we take from an article in a New Orleans paper :— 

‘«* We presume that the Northern gentry who have talked so much andso | 
sneeringly of ‘* New Orleans Races,” ‘light weights,” ‘ spring-board 
tracks,” and ** Watches made in Kentucky,” will now have to find some 
other apology for the defeat of their horses by our Southern cracks.” 

Southern “cracks” indeed! After seeing the result of their races we 
have some curiosity to know “* What will Uncle Gabriel say?” A ‘ sweet | 
scented shrub,” in another daily paper of the same city, is excruciatingly 
facetious in alluding to the disgraceful defeat of Sartin, on the day follow- 
ing Peytona’s match; we quote a taste of his quality :— 


** But upon the whole, perhaps it is charitable to allow the Northerners 
to whip the remainder of Mr. Kirkman’s string. They have suffered 


enough.” 

And the writer subsequently goes on to say— 

** And in regard to another contest between the two mares which have 
so pre-eminently distinguished themselves, we should be glad to know that 
there is to be one. ‘To be beaten again by the same competitor would not 
detract from the hard-earned and richly deserved reputation of Fashion ; 
we should be willing to risk that of her rival in any field and against all 
competitors whatsoever.” 

Others, also, were “‘ glad to know that there was to be another contest be- 
tween the two mares which have so pre-eminently distinguished themselves.” 
The writers of the paragraphs in question would “ give boot to die,” we . 
should imagine, upon reflecting on the humiliating predicament in which 
they have placed their friends at the North, who came on expressly to back 
the Southern stable. 

The newspapers “ here and elsewhere” have all got “item” in ‘‘advance 
of the mail,” respecting another match at Baltimore or Trenton. Some of 
them have even had the audacity—in their anxiety to “‘ get ahead of the 
‘ Spirit’ ”’—to announce the arrival of Fashion and Peytona at Baltimore, 
and of the conclusion of another match for $30,000! Of course this * in- 
telligence” is all ‘‘gammon and spinnach!” No one has talked of a match 
unless it be the friends of The Colonel, whg offered to run him against any 
horse in Mr. K’s stable; but even this was at once hushed by the reflection 
that it was ungenerous to challenge a beaten party, and all talk of the mat- 
ter dropped. The owner of Fashion not only never challenges any one 
but never bets nor makes matches, though he hastwice given the services of 
his nonpariel to her friends ‘‘ without fee or reward.” If another race | 
had been desired by our Southern friends, they would have been accom- | 
modated, but nothing of the kind has been thought of. The friends of the 
Northern Champion, notwithstanding the loss of the match, have not “‘quit 
out of pocket,” by any means, while their confidence in Fashion was never | 
so deep and abiding as at this moment! A match against anything in the | 
Union could be made up on her, in an hour, in this city, for $100,000! | 
Notwithstanding the sneers of the New-Orleans press about “‘ spring board 
courses” and * watches made in Kentucky,” if they have the honesty to 
record the results of the races here, the people of the South and South-west 
will be able to see without spectacles that an increase of twelve pounds 
weight, on an average, does not “set forward any” the “ invincible cracks” | 
who “ pop” it “into the thirties” at New-Orle ans ! 

On the whole both parties ought to be satisfied, and we are confident 
the immediate friends of the rival Champions are so. Not the slightest 
feeling has been shown in the betting on either side: after each race all 
met ‘*‘ at the social board,” and we do not remember when more wit, hu- 
mor and genuine good feeling have been enjoyed than during the past three 
weeks. ‘* All over town” in this city as well as in Philadelphia, ‘* we 
wont go home till morning,” has been the burden of songs “ up all man- 
ner of streets ?” The Southern party ‘‘ paddled out” by winning the match, 
while the Northerners got “‘ perfectly easy in their boots,” by the subse- 
quent events. They have mightily enjoyed the visit of Mr. Kirxmaw and 
his friends, and feel that if it was “‘ fore ordained” that Fashion was to be 
beaten, no party of gentlemen were more worthy of victory. Their gal- 
lantry and spirit will long be the theme of sentiment and story at the Club 
tables of the North, and when we fill a bumper to the peerless FasHron, 
the Champion of the Turf, they may be assured that the health of the 
renowned Peytona and her Friends will not be forgotten! 











PHILADELPHIA AND CAMDEN RACES, 
Camden Course, N. J. 


In our absence last week, at Camden, several typographical errors crept 
into our report of the races there on Tuesday and Wednesday, which in- 


duces us to re-publish a recapitulation of them:— 


TUESDAY, May 27, 1345—Plate Race for $500, free for all ages, 4 yr. olds and over, to 
carry 104Ibs. ; all horses under that age to carry their appropriate weights. Three 
mile heats. 

Peyton R. Johnson’s ch. h. The Colonel, by Imp. Priam, out of Imp. My Lady, 
(Passenger and Victor’s dam,) by. Comus, 5 yrs............ Gil. Patrick 0 1 1 

Jas. K. Van Mater’s (Capt. Stockton’s) br. h. The Mercer Colt, by Imp. Mercer, 


ee a a eee 3.3 
Otway P. Hare’s (T. D. Watson’s) b. f. —. Anthony, by Imp. Priam, out of 
the dam of Josephus and Telemachus, by Virginian, 5yrs...... ¥: 2 3 


Isham Puckett’s b m. .4ndrewanna, by Andrew, dam by Gohanna, 6 yrs...... dist. 

Thomas Kirkman’s br. h. Sartin, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Polly Baloo, by 
PO a+ ahd ne ode ER AREe* OK gee RSE OO Cope ce ese cases UE 
Time, 5:42—5:54—5:56. 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $100, entrance 10 per cent, added ; free for all ages, 
3 yrs, 901bs.—4, 104—5, 114—6, 121—7 and upwards 126lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares 
and geldings. Mile heats. 

Samuel Laird’s (Mr. Barber’s) ch. h. Stanley Eclipse, by Busiris, dam by John 
i fi. lon waame wie ment chose team asiactcccecce s COREE F 

Chas. 8. Lloyd’s gr. f. Esta, by Bolivar, dam by Imp. Barefoot,4 yrs .......... 3 2 

Isham Puckett’s b.m. Fanny Robinson, by Imp. Priam, out of Arietta,6 yrs..... 2 3 

R. Ten Broeck’s b. f. Martha Washington, by tenenee. dam by Contention,,S yrs 4 4 

Jas. K. Van Mater’s b. c. by Imp. Langford, out of Caroline, by Eclipse,4 yrs... fell 

Time, 1:49—1:50. 


WEDNESDAY, May 28—Jockey Club Purse $1000, with $200 to the 2d horse, condi- 
tions as before. Four mile heats. 
Saml. Laird’s (Wm. Gibbons’) ch. m. Fashion, by Imp. Trustee, out of Bonnets o’ 
Blue, (Mariner’s dam), by Sir Charles, 8 yrs., [23lbs ............ Jos. Laird 1 1 
Thomas Kirkman’s ch. f. Peytona, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Giantess, by Imp. Levi- 
SURE, Diag Bs 6 os ons ccc ccs cere ccc ccc esc cepesccc co DONG... 3 2 
First Heat. Second Heat 








Time of Ist mile............ 1:56 | Time of Ist mile...... sta da 1:54 

ee SS OF ee Ae. _ a 

OE Ds sc acs as esses 2D va << (eer 

so gaat = UM Ui oct sets csc t Ge 
"Wine OF Bb DONE. 6 ose os te co wee cov S308 | Time of O4 heat. ....... 7:57 





In consequence of the breaking down of the stand, the races up for | 


Thursday were postponed until Friday, when they came off as follows:— | 


FRIDAY, May 30—Proprietor’s Purse $100, entrance 10 percent, added; conditions as 
for the other Club purses. Mile heats. 

R. Ten Broeck’s (L. F. Pritchard’s) ch. f. Maria Peyton, by Bailie Peyton, dam by 
si .< cole adne aed Oils wes 64.0060 cates +ase.c Wi Cen: &. I 

Chas. 8S. Lloyd’s ch. h. Own Brother to Clarion, (by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by 
LIN. vic USS eats ohn yeis'ss pale ae VWs nese deé ceccclescccsvces @ 

Wm. Shaw’s (Col. J. H. Coster’s) gr. m. Rebecca, by Duane, out of The Jewess, 
by Henry, dyrs............ REE ee 


2 


3 


“Time, 1:53-1:51. 

Maria Peyton was the favorite against the field, cut out all the work, and 
won handily. She is an exceedingly promising little filly, much in Trifle’s 
style; we shall be greatly mistaken if she does not render a good account 
of herself, hereafter. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $300, with $50 to 2d horse ; conditions 
as before. Two mile heats. ; ; 
Thomas Kirkman’s ch. f. Jeannetton, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Eliza Bailey’s 


dam, by Stockholder, 5 yrs... 2.2... 22 sees eee eres Eldridge 2 1 1 
Isham Puckett’s b. m. .@ndrewanna, by Andrew, dam by Gohanna,6yrs.... 1 3 3 
O. P. Hare’s b. c. Red Breast, by Imp. Priam, out of Fanny Wyatt, by Sir 

Charles, 4 yrs...... o sees , aa 

is 


Chas. 8. Lloyd’s gr. f. Esta, by Bolivar, dam by imp. Beretoct, 4yrs...... 
Jeannetton was the favorite at 100 to 30. The first heat was ridiculous- 
ly slow, neither horse being willing to make play. In the 2d and 3d heats, 


the winner had it all her own way, leading from end to end. 





| then adieu. 





SAME DAY—Third Race—Jockey Club Pu , 
aun ‘eens bo : y Clu Tse $500, with $100 to 2d horse, conditions 
Peyton R. Johnson’s ch. h. The Colonel, by Imp. Priam, out of Imp. My Lady, by 
omus, 5 yTS........ ho ot ee eee Gil. Patrick 1 } 
Thos. Kirkman’s ch. m. Liatunah, by Imp. Ainderby, out of Imp. Jenny Mills, by 
Whisker, 5yrs...... Puvus PUEET chs 6 os cate «6 oo fea yenag Sample 29 
The odds were 100 to 30 on Liatunah, and large amounts were laid out, 
notwithstanding it was generally known that The Colonel carried but three 
or four pounds more than he did in the Plate Race, he having been greatly 
over-weighted on that occasion; Gil. Patrick's personal weight was over 
104lbs, The race is not worth describing. The Colonel had the foot of 
the mare, so much that he could run over her at any time, and might have 
distanced her in either heat. 
Thus closed the two great Northern meetings, in which every horse in 
the Southern stable was ingloriously defeated, thereby sustaining the opi- 


| hion we expressed a fortnight before the races, that it would be found that 


‘** the Northern stables generally were much more formidable than was anti- 
cipated.” 








SPORTING EPISTLE FROM NORTH CAROLINA. 
Tarsornovuen, N. C., May 8, 1345, 

Mr. Editor.—The last ** Spirit” came to hand on yesterday, and *ontain- 
ed the only readable account of the Great Match I have yet seen. 

The success of Peytona has transferred fifty dollars from my pocket to 
that of a friend. Three years ago I backed ‘“* Old White Nose” for the same 
amount, and then as now, I put my “ foot in it.” So it seems I am destin. 
ed to “‘ catch it,” whether I repudiate or follow the Fashion. 

You may remember that some twelve moons since, I addressed ou on 
the subject of Rock or Bass-fishing. You were of the opinion tat the 


** Tar River Bass” were not the same fish as those taken in your waters 
bearing the same name; in this I think you were mistaken—they 2rc a salt 
water fish, and usually ascend our rivers in the Spring for the purpose of 


spawning, or rather, the females do, and the males accompany theta to im- 
pregnate the eggs while being deposited; after this process is completed 
they return. They begin to come up the Tar River about the Ist of April, 
and disappear about the last of May. They vary in weight from two to 
twenty-five pounds; it is not common, however, to capture one weighing 
more than fifteen or twenty pounds, with hook and line. 

One of your correspondents was kind enough to inform me, through your 
columns, that the roe of the Sturgeon was the best bait forthem. I had in- 
tended to give it a fair trial this season, and hoped to be able to furnish 
you a veritable account of my exploits, which would have caused your ang- 
ling readers to open their eyes, but the Tar river has been so low this Spring, 
in consequence of the unprecedented drought, that few bass have come 
up it. 

It affords me great pleasure to see the numerous testimonials of the high 
estimation in which the “ Spirit” is held by its cotemporaries, and to be- 
lieve that the public attention has been awakened to its merits. Fifteen 





months ago I stood alone in this immediate community “ to do it rev erence” 
—now, it numbers four subscribers. Four subscribers didI say? Let me 
see! Just send another copy to this office, to the address of . 
Esq., and then the number will be five. I shall be in “* Gotham” ere long, 


when I will “call at the Capting’s office and settle” for him. I believe 
by your terms he will be entitlea to three ‘ picters’—if so, he chooses 
**old White Nose,” Grey Eagle, and Fashion.—[They have been sent him.] 
Without an accident I shal] be with you about the middle of June, til! 
Truly yours, WN. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM NEW ORLEANS. 
New Orceans, 19th May, 1345. 


Dear Porter: I have just returned, after an absence of two months, and 
have been glancing over the ‘ Spirits” which have been issued in that pe- 
riod. I observe that my friend, ‘‘N., of Arkansas,” notified you of my de- 
parture, and of his advice “ to go to the Havana in a flat-boat.” As theal- 
lusion may not be understood by many of your readers, I will explain it. 
Some twenty years ago, Montgomery’s Point, on the Mississippi, was the 


' landing-place for travellers who were en route for Arkansas, and the Indian 
_ Country west of that Territory. Its occupant, Briary MontGomery as he 


was called, was a notorious blackleg, well known for his eccentric'ties, and 
the phraseology of his oaths. In the exercise of his vocation, he frequent- 
ly went a passenger on steam-bvats, and when engaged in successful play, 
desired (of course) a prolonged passage. On one occasion, a young Lieuten- 
ant, on his way to his regiment in the Indian Country, debarked at Mont- 
gomery’s Point, and while waiting for an opportunity to proceed, allowed 
Montgomery to engage him in play. To flatter his opponent, Billy was par- 
ticular to address him as “‘ Capting,” although he was aware from his youth 
that he had been recently appointed in the army. During a momentary 
gleam of good fortune which favored his antagonist, Billy pretended to be 
transported with rage, and called out, “* Capting, if I had your luck, land 
me in h—— if I would not go to the Havana, and in a flat-boat’—he con- 
sidering the Havana an e/ dorado. 

This worthy was a member of the Legislature, and was frequently engaged 
in rencontres. On one occasion, having missed his antagonist, he watched 
his motions so accurately and coolly, that he dropped on his knees when 
the other fired, and thus escapeda wound. His foe at once declared that he 
‘* could out-dodge any man in America,” which reconciled them. 

Although I witnessed Blue Dick’s defeat here, I was not aware of the 
oath taken at Louisville, concerning him and Peytona; and consider your 
readers greatly indebted to the “* Young Turfman,” for his manner of com- 
municating it to the Sporting World. 

How vividly the ‘* Young ’Un” brought to my recollection the s>>> 23 and 
incidents attending the match between Fashion and Boston! T'!::t great 
race I saw, and “in my mind’s eye, Horatio,” is portrayed the !.‘c great 
event. Your Correspondents have speculated on the result, and sorae in- 
cline to Peytona—I do not recollect any positive prediction in |.r favor, 
except by the ‘‘ Young Turfman,” who thinks that she, Cracovienr2, or 
Jeannetteau, can defeat the renowned Fashion! I cannot think that the 
time of the race with Boston has been excelled; for if Peytona can beat it, 
I think there is no reason for supposing that Fashion can—for age an sub- 
sequent running may have impaired her powers. With all my Southern 
partialities, I do not anticipate the defeat of the Northern Champion; and 
if she has been beaten in slower time than the Boston match, [ s}ull con- 
clude that she is not what she has been. 

An Officer of the Army, who strangely enough adopts the nom de plume 
of ‘* Steeprock,” as he is so violently opposed to pedestrian races, appears 
to have been greatly annoyed that a comrade should have been entered for 
the race run here, and thinks “that amusement amongst officers must be 
at a very low ebb in the Crescent City.” By this time, I presume he is con- 
vinced that no officer was entered, “ your spicy correspondent, ‘ Piscator,’” 
to the contrary notwithstanding. Here the officers of the Army were not 
for a moment deceived : they relied too confidently on the sense of propri- 
ety and good taste of their comrades, to suppose that an officer would avow 
his profession, and yet conceal his identity. They considered “H. B., of 
U. S. A.,” to be perhaps from the United States of America; and contented 
themselves with denying to their associates the possibility of an officer thus 
announcing himself. 

In giving the performances, &c., of Mr. KirkMan’s string, you said that 
« B. C.” deemed Jeannetteau “ the best three yr. old at N. Orleans.” Now, 
although the printer committed an error when copying the signature to one 
of my reviews of the races here, I did not suppose you would perpetuate 
it. Ihave written for your paper over several signatures, but have always 
avoided assuming that of any other correspondent. “ B. C.” is the signa 
ture of a Kentucky Turfman, whose essays I esteem highly ; and in taking 
the initials of a friend at my elbow, I did not suppose that I should inter- 


fere with him. R. C. 
QG- For Late English Sporting Intelligence see page 167. 
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‘“ FASHION AND PEYTONA” AGAIN. 
« Nominibus mutandis.” 


«« Hurrah for the Bonnets o’ Blue,” the first leader of the Fashion ! They 
wave high over the border! The Fashionables are now in high feather ! 
Fashion is herself again! Peytona, like a large majority [governed by the 
majority, however acquired] has but followed the Fashion. With the caprice 
of her sex, especially during the vernal season, in her late exhibition at 
Camden, Peytona has only proven herself to have been a-miss. I have not 
learnt that she has had “ that malady most incident to maids,” which is al- 
ways to be dreaded in a ‘ mare-atime ” warfare. It is known that she 
danced over the Union to the injury, temporarily at least, of her feet; and 
it is more than likely her usual exercise has been since suspended Fanny 
Elssler found practice indispensable, or she fell off rapidly in her dancing. 
Can’t Fashion and Peytona meet in the autumn, without either being a-miss, 
and still be unstained in reputation? There must be another match to de- 
cide which is conqueror. Let me suggest the National or the Trenton 
Course, as less likely to be invaded by a lawless multitude, than those near 
the large cities. This I say without wishing any detriment to the New 
York course ; may it forever be the Course of the Union, is my most ar- 
Patriotic associations are recalled to the mind of every Ameri- 





dent wish. 
can by another battle at Trenton. Upon that of ’76 hinged the fate of our 
country—perhaps of ages yet unborn. Let us see if the two wonderful 
mares have power enough to draw there the cities of Gotham and of Bro- 
cherly-love. What a Metropolis they would make ! 

Although the last race has added nothing to their fame, there is no doubt 
the Roxana and Statira of the Turf are worthy of their illustrious lineage. 
What American biped can have his ancestry traced, like theirs, for eight 
generations ? What nobleman can refer, with equal propriety, to eight 
quarterings, sans tache, wpon his escutcheon? Yet Fashion and Peytona 
are of very distinct families, except that the blood of Sir Archy and of 
‘“the Prunella sort,” flows in the veins of each of them. Of course they 
are descended from the great English crosses, Matchem, Herod, and Eclipse, 
the basis of the English race-horse. One of them can point with pride to 
Trustee, to Bonnets o’ Blue, Sir Charles, Reality, and, as a famed grandam, 
to *‘ Johnson’s Medley mare ”; the other to Glencoe, to Leviathan, and, in 
her lineal ancestry, to those unsurpassed brood mares, Lady Bolingbroke, 
Stella, and Tasker’s Selima, the ne plus ultra of American blood. There 
is no doubt that Selima was of the best blood in England, when selected 
there, for our Turf, about 100 years ago. I consider it not at all unlikely 
she may have been “‘ own sister to Babraham,” as believed by our breeders 
of ** the olden time ;” though, by an omission, perhaps, it would not so ap- 
pear by the English Stud Book. In that case she was foaled in 1745, two 
years younger than Lord Craven’s filly by the Godolphin Arabian, which 
was also out of the Large Hartley Mare, by ‘ Hartley’s Blind Horse, an 
eminent stallion, by the Holderness Turk, out of Sir Ralph Milbank’s fa- 
mous black mare, allowed to be the highest and best bred mare in England, 
by Makeless, son of the Oglethorp Arabian, out of a D’Arcy Royal mare.” 
The dam of the Hartley mare was by the Woodstock Arabian—St. Victor’s 
Barb—Whynot, son of the Fenwick Barb—Royal mare. This is the ne 
plus ultra of an English pedigree. 

Fashion’s career has been most extraordinary—twenty-five times a win- 
ner, and mostly of four mile heats, frequently in the best time, beating al/ 
competitors, the best horses in the country. Her defeat by John Tyler— 
an “ accidency”"—an unworthy Trustee, was nothing but an accident; and 
should not be regarded as an exception. 





You are, I believe, right, that ‘‘ condition” decided both trials between 
the noble mares—{and I was right that the contest I saw was closer than 
folks generally thought]. I should like to see them meet in tip-top order, 
course and weather favorable, to see which is the best, and what time can 
be made—let the arena be Trenton. 

‘* Fashion will have its sway.” This remark was most felicitously made 
on hearing of Peytona’s defeat, by a belle of the ton, of Washing-ton—not, 
however, a democratic washing-girl belle, but one literally of the egues- 
trian order—not of the equestrian troupe, of ‘‘ the Federal City,” to which 
she belongs; still Federal, in fact, though it be now the Metropolis of *‘ the 
Democracy ;” but not, I believe,a democratic city. It has ‘‘a great mare,” 
too,—if I may adopt the spelling of such as might spell Congress with a K 
—no reflection, however, on a certain learned Theban; and this Mayor, be 
he ** the old horse,” [as Gen. MorGaAwn affectionately termed “the Father of 
the Country,”] or not,—is spitefully called by his political opponents, by 
way of reproach, a lederalist—a term, by the way, neither understood nor 
appreciated by most of those who so improperly use it. How can it be 
one ot reproach, when such worthies of the Revolution as Washington, 
Hamilton, Adams, and Marshall, were Federalists ! 

Well, the “ man” of the ‘* Kirk” has to ‘* pay to” the Laird on ‘the 
other side of the Tweed,” for his mingling in the dance [a Morris dance ?] 
at Camden, with the votaries of Fashion. He was not in “ condition” for 
the sport. There must be another and concluding match between the ex- 
traordinary mares in order to decide the question of superiority. In the 
‘“‘mare-atime” warfare thus far, each has had the advantage of ‘the flood” 
that led to victory; in another trial, it is to be hoped that both may run at 
the ‘full of tide.” 

lt is the Fashion of the North to “go ahead” and pocket the money. 

Is it not odd that ** the odds,” both at the Union and at Camden, were 
against the winner? I hope worthy fellows have fallen heirs to the Leg- 
acies. Ought not a Hare and a Hart, if not a ** Lerper,” to be compe- 
tent judges of speed ? 

Has it not occurred to you, Mr. Editor, what a similitude there has been 
in Fashion’s late career with that run by Post Boy, when beat by Bascombe ? 
Both were run into condition, and over the same when a heavy course, on 
the same week after losing their matches ; never being in better plight than 
at the succeeding meeting, at which they redeemed their laurels. How- 
ever, Post Boy subsequently beat Mingo, and not Bascombe, whose laurels, 
very judiciously, were not exposed to the hazard of areverse. Fashion, 
partaking somewhat of the same blood as Wagner, that of Sir Charles, is 
unsurpassed as a campaigner. [Suppose you, Mr. Editor, run a parallel 
vetween Boston’s and her career?] Her Citizen and Medley blood tells in 
this respect—the true bottom sort. If her blood cannot be traced quite 
so far back as that of Peytona, to the ne plus ultra of any pedigree, yet no 
family has had more celebrity than that of the appropriately named Reali- 
ty, or the Trustee family, embracing such Derby winners, ** besides Whis- 
ker and Whalebone,” as Mundig, Trustee’s own brother, and his half bro- 
ther, the celebrated Cotherstone, that was also entitled to the St. Leger. 
Fashion traces immediately and remotely to the Johnson stud of Virginia, 
with valuable crosses from that of Mount Airy. Peytona traces to the old 
Bel Air stud of Maryland ; and more recently, to that, not less celebrated, 
of Mr, Sexpen, of Virginia, also combined with the blood of Sir Archy. 
But the English horses Trustee and Glencoe must have their share of glory 
as the sires of such champions as Fashion and Peytona. OBSERVER. 





-Vote from a Washington Correspondent.—This is the first of June— 
an ever memorable day in English Naval annals, and I am sitting by a fire 
in Washington City—clad as in winter. We have had light frosts, not 
enough to do injury—but this cold windy weather is unfavorable to garden- 
ng and agricultural pursuits—excepting wheat, which is unusually good. 
Whig. are distressingly low. Poor Virginia planters have to stay at 

ome these times—not having the ready to take them as far as New York 
to see a fine race. ‘ 
“alk 7 wc her the better Horse.” —On Tuesday last Lady Suffolk 
med - "i ' t ree mile heats in harness, over the Hunting Park Course, 

by phia. Americus won the 1st heat. Time—8:02§—8:07 }—S8:17. 
Next week we shall publish the official report. 








The Spring Races over ee course commenced on Tuesday, and 
will continue the balance of the week. We understand a large number of 
fine horses are on the ground, and fine fields may be expected to contend 
for each day’s purse. 

TUESDAY, May 20, 1845—“ The Brennan Stake”—a Silver Pitcher, value $100, given 


by John Brennan, Esq., proprietor of the “Phenix Hotel”—added to a sweepstake 
wa yr. olds, colts 86lbs., 83lbs. Thirteen subs. at $200 each, $50 ft. Mile 


G. Thomas’ br. f. by Birmingham, dam by Tiger ......-. +--+ ee:e+ee+ee++. 1 1 
D. McIntyre’s ch. f by tena tena aa ea 42 
E. Warfield’s b. c. Brilliant, by Sidi Hamet, dam by Lance......... 2 3 
H. W. Farris’ b. f. Patsey Bell, own sister to Jim Bell............ 6 4 
Jas. we the gr.f. by 1 Townes, out of the dam of Billy Tonson. . . 3 5 
R. Mosby’s br. f. by Ralph, dam by Cherokee........+-.--+++-> 5 dist. 
J. G. Boswell’s ch. f. by The Poney, out of Picayune. ..... 7 dist. 


Time, 1:52—1:50. 

SAME DAY—Second Race—“ Breeder’s Stake”—a sweepstake for 3 y. olds, weights as 
before. Nine subs. at $30 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 

E. Warfield’s b. f. by Sidi Hamet, out of “ Too Soon”...........-.-5.+--. 1 1 

8. Davenport’s ch. c. by Frank, dam by Contraet........---0+- 0000-004 2 dist. 

H. W. Farris’s b. f. by Monarch, out of Agnes. ....... 2. --++e+e000: 3 dist. 

J. G. Boswell’s b. c. El Kader, by Imp. Hibiscus, dam by MeGee...:..- 4 dist. 

Time, 1:53—1:53}. 

WEDNESDAY, May 21—Association Purse $200, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 
86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124lbs.. allowing 3lbs. tv mares and geld- 

- . bak oe cg 
. G. Murphy 0.’s b. m. Fiat, by Imp. Hedgford, out of Lady Tompkins, 5 yrs 1 

E. Warfield’s b. m. Isola, by Serkeend, a of Tomstn, 6yrs.. “ he sy + Se SE 

J. G. Chiles’ ch. c. Dr. Franklin, by Frank, out of Althea, by Big Archy,4 yrs... 2 

Jas. Shy’s ch. f. by Monmouth —_ ~ dam by Archy Montorio,4yrs......... 3 

ime, 3:47}—3:51. 
THURSDAY, May 22—Purse $200, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 

John Brennan’s (J. B. Clay’s) ch.m. Moth, by Imp. Glencoe, dam (Imp.) by 
I ek on 8 Sd SP ees tiers cil soe ow bSibicw badectevewee 8 
H. W. Farris’ br. h. Denmark, by Imp. Hedgford, out of Betsey Harrison, by 

as in had beet PoE ks Boke acinar hide «ab% oo ove. % 

F. G, Murphy & Co.’s ch. m. by Imp. Ainderby, dam by Kosciusko; 5yrs..... 3 

Time, 5:544—5:49—5:55. 

FRIDAY, May 23—Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, colts S6lbs, fillies 83ibs. 
$50 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 

Dr. E. Warfield’s b. c. Brilliant, by Sidi Hamet, out of Miss Lancess, by Lance.. 1 1 

C. Buford’s bl. f. by Wagner, out of the dam of Darnley..............-.-.. 4 2 

John R. Smith’s ch. f. by Red Bill, out of the Fourth of july. by King William... 2 3 

k. M. Blackburn’s ch. f. by Grey Eagle, out of Mary Black, by Lance......... 3 4 

Time, 2:07}—3:04. Track very deep. 

SATURDAY, May 24—‘ Megowan Stake”—a Silver Pitcher worth $100—added toa 
sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Two subs. at $100 each, $50 ft., $25°de- 
claration. Two mile heats. 

J. W. Thornton’s b. c. by Imp. Emancipation, out of an Imp. Lottery mare, her 
Ce Oe i G pitde Hb Obs Bod BRE eS 6 PbS Fis ernie etiedaoec cee BA 

J. L. Bradley's b. f. by Hibiscus, out of the dam of Ten Broeck. . — 

Time, 4:00—3:57. 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Silver Pitcher, value $60, given by the proprietor of the 
Bruen House, and the stable-keepers of Lexington, added to a sweepstake for all 
ages ; Six subs. at $25 each, added. Mile heats. 
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Four subs. at 





G. Thomas’ b. f. Brown Kitiy, by Birmingham, dam by Tiger, 3yrs........... 1 1 
J. G. Chiles’ ch. c. Dr. Franklin, by Frank, out of Althea, by Archy of Trans- | 
port, 4 yrs... 9. ‘s7 


W. Buford, Sen.’s b. h. Tom Merry, by Medoc, out of Ann Merry, by Sumpter, 5 

Li tea TET eee 0 

J. Bhy’s br. NN NS i 3 

R. Mosby’s b. c. Buckner Miller, by Ralph, dam by Columbus, 3 yrs... j 

H. W. Farris’ b. g. by Mingo, out of Jonquil, by Little John, 5 yrs... 
Time, 1:54—1:43. 

“Observer,” and “‘ Intelligencer.” 


NASHVILLE (Tenn.) SPRING RACES, 
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during the week. 


86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Thirty subs. at $100 each, $25 ft. Mile heats. 


Col. G. Elliott’s gr. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Morgiana, by Pacolet..... 3 1 1 
A. V. Long’s ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Ellen Mott............... 1 2 2 | 
B Peyton’s ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Anna Maria...... 2 3 dist. | 


Time, 1:51—1:514—1:58. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—‘‘The Nashville Stake”—a sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, 
weights as before. Ten subs. at $200 each, 50 ft. Mile heats. 


John S: Brien’s ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, out of Morella, by Stockholder. ...., e 
Jesse Cage’s ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, (sister to Pony).... 5 2 
Major S. Ragland’s b. f. by Othello, out of Polly Bellew. ......-+..++++5+. 2 3 
Bailie Peyton’s ch. f. by Eclipse, out of Trifle.......... 3 4 
J. Cannady’s b. f. by Belshazzar, dam by Pacific...... 4 dist. 


Time, 1:54}—1:50. 
THURSDAY, May 22—Proprietor’s Purse $100, ent. $25, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds | 
carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 124lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares | 
and geldings. Two mile heats. | 
John 8. Brien’s ch. c. Vagabond, by Imp. Ainderby, dam by Vager, [?] 4 yrs 3 1 1 ' 
ey B. Johnson’s br. m. Purity, by Imp. Ainderby, dam by Giles Scroggins, 

PTS. woe ee 
N. i. Newsom’s ch. g. Long Tom, by Pacific, dam by Jerry,6yrs....... 2 

Time, 3:56—3:51}—3:54. 

First Heat: Purity, with the inside station, leads off, keeping the lead | 
throughout the heat, coming in on a pull, with Long Tom two or three 
lengths behind, Vagabond saving a little more than his distance, without 
making any effort. The betting at the end of this heat proved Purity a ge- 
neral favorite. 

Second Heat: Purity on the inside, Long Tom getting off first, follow- 
ed close by Vagabond—Purity passed Long Tom at the first bend, but was 
herself re-passed on the back stretch, Vagabond close at her heels, till on 
the home-stretch of the 2d mile, when in a heavy brush he passed her, 
winning the heat by about two and a half lengths. Betting at the end of 
this heat still in favor of Purity, all odds being against Long Tom, who 
was much distressed. 

Third Heat: Vagabond led from the jump, but was closely pushed by 
Purity, who passed the stand on the first mile neck and neck with him, 
keeping close the entire heat, which Vagabond won by five or six lengths. 
Long Tom was “ no-where” in the last heat, giving up before he came up- 
on the last stretch. 

The race was unusually exciting, especially the last heat, which was 
closely contested from the jump. The attendance was tolerably good, and 
worthy Johnny Carter’s providents served to win him great popularity with 
the hungriest of the crowd. 

FRIDAY, May 23—Association Purse $300, ent. $5, conditions as before. Three mile 
s 
Col Geo. Elliott’s ch. m. Tarantula, by Belshazzar, dam by Stockholder, 5yrs.. 1 1 
Hugh Kirkman’s gr. h. by Autocrat, dam by Alpheus,5 yrs.........-.-++4+5 2 2 
J. B. Carter’s (Benj. Johnson’s) b. m. Mary Ragland, by Othello, dam by Bertrand, 
BS YTS. cee cere ere eerorves oo cer eee cces ouses 
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Time, 5:55—5:52. 

First Heat: Tarantulaled off at a killing pace, closely followed by the 

ay horse, the latter seeming more desirous of gallanting her than remain- 
ing with the unlucky Mary, who tarried behind. They kept this position 
during the entire heat, Tarantula coming out victorious, the gallant grey 
in close pursuit, the bay mare having given up the contest in despair. 

Second Heat: Tarantula and the grey had the field tothemselves. The 
light-footed mare again struck off at a rapid pace, but the Gray soon began 
to forget his courtesy, closed upon her, then passed, and shewed a clean 
pair of slippers in advance. On they went, each doing their utmost—the 
grey ran for the glory of his sire, the mare to preserve her fame—imper- 
ceptibly she gains on her antagonist—anon she closes with him—speed, 
speed, my grey !—now—now she passes him !—on they rush !—the race is 
ended, and Tarantula is the winner. 

SATURDAY, May 24—Citizens’ Purse $100, ent. $10, conditionsas before. Mile heats, 

Col Geo. Elliott's ch. c. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Merlin, 3yrs........ 

J. S. Brien’s ch. c. Vagabond, by Imp. Ainderby, 4yrs ..... 2.26.2 eee eee 

Benj. Johnson's b. m. Purity, by Imp. Ainderby, 4 yrs. . 1.1... essere eres 
Time, 1:565—1:51}—1:5) 

This was the best day of the Spring Meeting. Vagabond was the favor- 
ite, but the ‘* knowing ones” were taken all aback by the superior perform- 
ance of the colt, who took the purse ia three successive heats, all of which 
were well contested. Nashville “ Daily Gazette.” 


St. LOUIS (Mo.) SPRING RACES, St. Louis Course. 
FIRST Day, 19th May. 
The race, to-day, was uninteresting in the main, notwithstanding a man- 
ifestation of feeling in favor of the colt who eventually won the race, to the 
astonishment of the ** knowing ones.” The attendance was thin, the track 
heavy, and no excitement shown. The betting was 2 to 1 in favor of 
Shacklett’s Mary Long. 

Atthe tap of the drum, the bay filly started off, full three lengths ahead, 
and the grey colt close after her, keeping his distance until he reached the 
back stretch, when he closed the gap, passed her easily, and came ia, 
without trying his mettle, several lengths ahead, winning the first heat in 
1:55. There was considerable hedging on the second heat, and the bay 
filly found no backers at an even bet. The second heat was similar to the 
first, the mare taking the lead and maintaining it to the back stretch, where 
the colt passed her, and came in easily, winaing the race in 1:57. Reza- 
pitulation :— 

MONDAY, May 19, 1845—Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, colts 36lbs., fillies S3lbs. ; ent. $100, 
$25 ft. Mile heats. 


J White’s gr.c. St. Louis, by Altorf, out of Fleta, by Johnson's Medley.. 1 1 

Henry Shacklett’s b. f. Mary Tne: by Imp. Tranby, out of Lady Pest, by Caro- be 

S. Stennell Barr’s ch. f. by Moscow, out of Multiflora, by Whip...--+--+--- » ft. 
Time, 1:56—1:57. ; ; 

The grey colt St. Louis, is owned by Gen. Pratte, born and raised wdig 
St. Louis pasturage. He surprised everybody by his performances, 7 4 it 
was very evident throughout the race that he was not put to the top o . 
speed. He will be a competitor, we understand, at the Fall Meeting, an 
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some of the erack nags may prepare themselves to look at his heels. 
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Heffington’s b. m. Mirth, Robbin’s b. m. Elizabeth Greathouse and 
Reed's g.m. Blue Doe, the bay filly “ Victress,” having been withdrawn, 
ran mile heats for the proprietor’s purse of one hundred dollars. There 
was little or no betting, as the general {veling was in favor of Mirth. The 


| Start in the first heat was beautiful, and away they went, ina heap, Mirth 


appearing to have all the fun in keeping compan ; the mare made some 
show at first, but Mirth shook her ra An oe Ged saecteh. tok the lead and 
came in clear of every thing in 1:54. 

_ The start in the second heat was equally fair, Mirth keeping in hand un- 
til she got round to her old spot, where she again gallantly lead off putting 
Elizabeth and the grey tothe hardest kind of work to keep within a re- 
spectable distance. The grey knocked under to Mirth and laid herself 
alongside of Elizabeth, but couldn't bezia to remain there, and finally was 
distanced ; coming in ‘awfully fretful.” Mirth came home at a racing 
rate, with L/izabeth close after her, making the heat in 1:52. Sum- 
mary :— 

TUESDAY, May 20—Proprietor’s Purse $109, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds — 8é6lbs 


—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards 1241bs.. ; yin: ; 
Mile heats ‘ P ibs., allowing 3lbs. io mares and geldinge. 


D. ©. Heffington’s b. m. Mirth, by Medoc, dam by Alexanier, 6 yrs 1 

8S. W Robbin'’s b. m. Elizabeth Greathouse, by Massaniello, am by "Waxy, 5 

A. G. Reed’s gr. m. Blue Doe, by Eclipse, dam by Bertrand, 6 yrs............ 3 dist. 
Time, 1:54—-1:52. 





THIRD DAY. 

The race to-day, was for the proprietor’s purse of two hundred dollars; 
two mile hea‘s. A good deal of interest was manifested throughout the 
race, and towards the close, it became extensively exciting. The feeling 
was all in favor of the bay filly, and she was freely named with odds 
against the field, up to the third heat. The consequence was, that a “few” 
who didn’t know anything about it, nor the why and wherefore, suddenly 
found themselves in funds at the endof the race. The backers on the filly, 
however, have “a few more left,” and they will stand up for her still, 
against Frosty. The race, under ordinary circumstances would have be- 
longed to “ictress ; but the truth, is, we fancy, that she has been running 
too long; havinz been repeatedly upon the tarf throwzhout the past twelve 
months. Her trial, notwithstanding was a beautiful one, and we acknow- 
ledge a ‘** leaning” in her favor. The winning horse, Sharatack, is from 
illincis, and was barely noticed at the commencement of the race. He ful- 
‘y maintained the peculiar characteristic of the ‘ Suckers,” for he laid 
back in the first heat, and in the other two made a general “ suck in” of it. 
In the first heat, Frosty made a gallant dash and got the lead, which he kept, 
with \ ictress Close up, and the chesaut gelding several lengths behind, un- 
til he came into the quarter stretch in the second mile, when the bay filly 
brushed past him and won the heat in 3:50, 

_ There was a fine start for the second heat, and Victress was high in the 
“tens.” Frosty led off, but before they reached the Judge’s stand, in the 
first mile, they were all neck and neck. In the second mile Victress, to 
the regret of many evidently fell behind, and the prospects brightened fur 
Frosty ; but old Illinois woke up as he was coming home, showed “ clean 
he ls * and came in wirner of the heat in 4:02. 

Whea the drum tapped for the third heat, it was very evident that Vie- 
‘ress was much distressed, and bets were made ‘ any way,” against her, by 
the greater number of her backers, with the sole purpose of “ hedging ;” 


; yet some of her friends still manifested a predilection for their favorite. 
The above races commenced on Wednesday, the 21st May, and continued | At the start Victress took the lead, and a shout went up for the noble ef- 
| forts she made to maintain it; but it was no go; the “ Sucker” was after 
WEDNESDAY, May 21, 1845—“ The Derby Stake”—a sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, colts | her, and, thouzh Frosty “made play” for the heat in the second mile, 
| Sharatack, with Vietress second best, won the heat by about two lengths, 


/in 4:01. Summary. 
na, May 21—Proprietor’s Purse $200, conlitions as before. Two mile 
| eats. 
|S. W. Robbins’ ch. h. Sharatack, by Meioc, dam by Trumpitor, 5yrs....... 3 2 1 
Philip A. Cock’s b. f. Vietress, by Grey Eagle, dam by Royal Charley, 4yrs... 1 3 2 
Jolin P. White’s ch. g. Frosty, by Eclipse, dam by Rattler,@yrs........... 2 2 3 


Time, 3:50—4:02—4:01. 
The track was in a much better condition than on the two previous days, 


| . 
| and the attendance greatly increased. 





FOURTH DAY. 

The race, to-day, was for the Proprietor’s Purse, $300, three mile heats. 
We were prevented, with a number of others, from attending, in conse- 
q'ience of the violent storm which came up just before the commencement 
of the sport. We are informed, however, that the race was of more than 
ordinary interest, and the slowness of the time made, is accounted for from 


/ the fact of the heaviness of the track. 


The favorite, Arrah Neil, won the purse, in two straight heats. We un- 
derstand that Carolime threw her rider in one of the heats, but, notwith- 
standing, kept her place bravely throughout, and came in second best. 

We can say nothing about the contest, as we were not present, and con- 
clude by giving the summary :— 


on May 22—Proprietor’s Purse $300, conditions as before. Three mile 
eats. 


Philip A. Cock’s ch. f. .rrah Neal, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Martha Washing- ; 
Cy ees + om hale 2 wo 6 hb + £06 O40 DESO D 0 h0 4286 bs eae Rh ORS Or 0 OP 
Scruggs & Fanning’s ch. f. Caroline, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Leviathan,4 yrs 2 2 
S. W. Robbins’ b. m. Lucy Mundis, by Tyrant, dam by Druid, 5 yrs ......... 3 dist.* 
Time, 6:.7—6:21. * Threw her rider. 
Tc-morrow is the four mile day, and there will be plenty of sport. We 
anticipate a general attendance. 





FIFTH DAY. 
The four mile race, which was to come off to-dav, is postponed until to- 
morrow, on account of the heavy rainin the morning. If there should be 
no more rain good sport may be expected. The track will be in good or- 
der—better, we suppose, than it would have been if no rain had fallen. 
There may be fun expected between Croton and Jerry Lancaster. They 
hoth have some notoriety, and which will be the winner, even the knowing 
ones may not be able to decide until the race is over. Of Lucy Mundis we 
know less, but she is something. At all events, if there is no further fall 
of rain, there is a fair prospect of good sport, and there ought to be a good 
field. The drive to the track is now in delightful order. 





SIXTH DAY. ; 
The race to-day, according to our belief, was a very badly managed affair 
throughout. There was a “ pretty smart chance” of buying off and mae 
in, and, after a delay of near an hour and a half after the usual time o 
starting, if was agreed that the following .horses should start for the 
purse :— 
SATURDAY, May 24—Jockey Club Purse $400, conditions as before. 
C.F Jackson's ch. g. Jerry Lancaster, by Mark Moore, dam by Gohanna, 5 yrs.. 1 1 
A. W. Small’s gr. h. Croton, by Chorister, dam by Muckle John, 5 yrs......... ° 
S. W. Robbins’ Lucy Mundis, pedigree above, 5yvs . 2... 2. eee eee eee ercere 
* Not placed. 
Jerry Lancaster won the race, in no time at all. 
‘* no where.” 


Four mile 


* 


The other two were 
St. Louis Reveille. 





Hurdle Race on the Union Course.—It will be seen that a purse of 
$300 is offered for a Hurdle Race, to come off on the 7th July. See adv’t. 


Timing Watches.—Grir¥tn, 383 Pearl Street, has just imported a prime 
lot of Timing Watches, not ‘‘ made in Kentucky.” Being an enthusiastic 
admirer of the Sports of the Turf, our racing friends should remember him 
in giving their orders. His watches are of the most superior kind, and 
he is satisfied with moderate profits. 


A Sail-boat Race is to come off on the 12th June, from the foot of Wal- 
nut Street, East River, in which several “ flyers” are entered. 


“ THE SPORTSMAN AND HIS DOG.” 


—_ 


This is the title of another work, for which Messrs. Lea & BLANCHARD 
have contrived to put in requisition the prolific pen of Mr. SKINNER, our 
old friend and fellow caterer for the sporting and literary world. It was 
prepared, as it seems, during such hours as Mr. S. could snatch at Wash- 
ington, from overlooking and whipping up mail contractors. But, with all 
the fines and forfeitures imposed by him, we have never heard of one of 
those contractors that was not ready to give him a hearty shake of the hand, 
and a free ride in the bargain. And, by the bye, as it is possible, in the 
turning round of “the world,” which is but “a stage,” he may have to 
mark their time again, we recommend those gentlemen mail contractors to 
follow him with their good will into the “* Farmer’s Library,” where he 
intends to teach his readers how to make oats abundant and cheap, and hay 
‘< likewise,”—and with how much blood, to a drop, the farmer should dash 
his breed of horses, to make them go the pace and make the time—not for- 
getting the grand point of breeding, feeding, and managing them, so as to 
make them repeat—for there’s the great difficulty in all enterprizes of pith 
and moment. 
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But we are talking of Mr. Skinner, when we should be thinking of his 
book. 

The Sketches are brief—and mere sketches, as they only profess to be— 
of the various breeds of dogs, with instructions about feeding and breaking 
accompanied with hints to Sportsmen about guns, ammunition, &c. But 
the most useful portion of this little work of 200 pages, is what relates to 
the Diseases of Dogs—being the first American edition of a work that has 
just again gone through another, after having passed through many previous 
editions, in England. 

From the sheets, with which we have been favored a little in advance, 
we take the chapter (founded a good deal, it may be supposed, on personal 
observation, except the last part of it,) concerning 

The Newfoundland and Chesapeake Water-Dog. 

There is yet another dog, which, in these sketches, brief and imperfect 
as they are, should not be overlooked, as his whole life is one of devotion 
to the will and pleasure of his master. We allude to the Newfoundland ; 
or, to speak with stricter reference to the kind of dog in common use at 
the present day, the Chesapeake Bay water-dog. The original Newfound- 
land has gotten to be much mixed in blood by carelessness in breeding; 

et much remains which is uniformly characteristic of the original stock, 
in respect of figure, size, color and texture of coat! Hence the choice spe- 
cimens of the water-dog, as he is yet to be found on the waters of the Che- 
sapeake, in promptness to attempt, and vigor to execute all the purposes 
for which Providence designed him, are fully equal to every emergency. 
As to their stock, besides the best of them being still red, or black, there 
are other reasons for assuming that those most esteemed have descended 
from, and still partake distinctly of the blood and traits of a pair of these 
colors, brought directly, male and female, from Newfoundland to Maryland, 
nearly forty years ago. Of that importation we are glad to have it in our 
power to preserve the following authentic memoir, furnished, at our in- 
stance, by the importer himself, a gentleman who possesses, as all his 
friends know, an instinctive fondness for good dogs, and good deeds. 


** Baltimore, Md., Jan. 7th, 1845. 

“ My Dear Sir—In the fall of 1337 I was on board of the ship Canton, 
belonging to my uncle, the late High Thompson, of Baltimore, when we 
fell in, at sea, near the termination of a very heavy equinoctial yale, with 
an English brig in a sinking condition, and took off the crew. The brig 
was loaded with Cod-fish, and was bound to Poole, in England, from New- 
foundland. I boarded her, in command of a boat from the Canton, which 
was sent to take off the English crew, the brig’s own boats having been all 
swept away, and her crew in a state of intoxication. I found on board of 
her two Newfoundland pups, male and female, which I saved, and subse- 
quently, on our landing the English crew at Norfolk, our own destination 
being Baltimore, I purchased these two pups of the English Captain for a 
guinea a piece. 








2 — bound again to sea, I gave the dog pup, which was called Sai/or, 
to Mr. John Mercer, of West River; and the slut pup, which was called 


Canton, to Dr. James Stewart, of Sparrow’s Point. 

“The history which the English captain gave me of these pups was, 
that the owner of his brig was extensively engaged in the Newfoundland 
trade, and had directed his correspondent to select and send him a pair of 
pups of the most approved Newfoundland breed, but of different families, 
and thet the pair I purchased of him were selected under this order. The 
dog was of a dingy red color, and the slut black. They were not large ; 
their hair was short, but very thick-coated ; they had dew claws. Both 
attained great reputation as water-dogs. They were most sagacious In 
everything, particularly so in all duties connected with duck-shooting. 
Governor Lloyd exchanged a merino ram for the dog, at the time of the 
merino fever, when such rams were selling for many hundred dollars, and 
took him over to his estate on the eastern shore of Maryland, where his 
progeny were well known for many years after; and may still be known 
there, and on the western shore, as the Sailor breed. The slut remained 
at Sparrow’s Point till her death, and her progeny were and are still well 
known through Patapsco Neck, on the Gunpowder, and up the bay, amongst 
the duck-shooters, as unsurpassed for their purposes. I have heard both 
Doctor Stewart and Mr. Mercer relate most extraordinary instances of the 
sagacity and performance of both dog and slut, and would refer you to 
their friends for such particulars as I am unable, at this distance of time, 
to recollect with sufficient accuracy to repeat. 

** Yours, in haste, GeorGceE Law.” 

On inquiry, since the date of the above, of Mr. Mercer, and of Dr. J. 
Stewart, it is ascertained of the former, who owned Sailor, that ‘* he was of 
fine size and figure—lofty in his carriage, and built for strength and activi- 
ty; remarkably muscular and broad across the hips and breast ; head large, 
but not out of proportion; muzzle rather longer than is common with that 
race of dogs; his color a dingy red, with some white on the face and breast ; 
his coat short and smooth, but uncommonly thick, and more like a coarse 
fur than hair; tail full, with long hair, and always carried very high. His 
eyes were very peculiar; they were so /ight as to have almost an unnatural 
appearance, something resembling what is termed a wall eye ina horse ; 
and it is remarkable, that in a visit which I made to the Eastern Shore, 
nearly twenty years after he was sent there, in a sloop which had been sent 
expressly for him, to West River, by Governor Lloyd, I saw many of his 
descendants who were marked with this peculiarity.” 

Does it not seem to be characteristic of the best water-dogs, that like the 
eagle and the owl, the lion and the cat, and other birds and beasts of prey, 
whose condition and habits require extraordinary powers of vision, as does 
the dog when swimming in pursuit of ducks at a great distance, that they 
should have eyes of a yellow, or at least of an uncommon, not a black 
color? 

In consideration of his uncommon sagacity, the good deeds he performed, 
and the good blood he transmitted, Sailor yet well deserves to have his bu- 
rial-spot, if to be found, distinguished by the epitaph prepared by Lord 
Chancellor Eldon for his favorite dog Cesar. With an alteration of a few 
words, it might well have been said for him,— 

You who wander hither, 
Pass not unheeded 
This spot, where poor Sailor 
Is deposited. 


He wee born of Newfoundland parents ; 
His vigilance during many years 
Was the safeguard of Cedar Point. 
His talents and manners 
Were long the amusement and delight 
Of those who resorted to it. 


Of his unshaken fidelity, 
Of his cordial attachment 
To his master and his family, 
A just conception 
Cannot be conveyed by language, 
Or formed but by those 
Who intimately knew him. 

Were old Varnell (the trusted servant and duck-shooter of that venera- 
bl> and high-spirited patriot, Dr. J. Stewart,) still alive, he could relate 
many most extraordinary feats performed by Canton, at Sparrow’s Point. 
She surpassed her species generally in unrivalled devotion to the water, 
and to the sport of ducking, as carried on by the old Doctor’s colored man, 
Varnell, with his murderous swivel gun/ Her patience and endurance of 
fatigue were almost incredible, and her performances would be best illus- 
trated by taking down from the old Doctor, and others, who remember them, 
the facts of her fights with wounded swans, after pursuing them in the wa- 
ter for miles, Also her extraordinary pursuit of wounded ducks, amongst 
rotten and floating ice, and sometimes in fogs and darkness. On one occa- 
sion she brought out 22 or 23 ducks, all killed or wounded by Varnell at a 
single shot. A good deal of time was lost in pursuing these wounded 
ducks, and at the close of this pursuit, it being then dark, Varnell gave up 
the slut as lost, so many heurs had she been engaged in bringing out her 
game; but after Varnell had sorrowfully turned his face homewards, she 
overtook him with one or two ducks in her mouth; and the old Doctor re- 
members hearing Varnell say, that at one time, when she was most fatigued, 
she climbed on a cake of floating ice, and after resting herself on it, she 
renewed her pursuit of the ducks. 
{2m -d the most knowing dogs of this breed, belonging to a favorite ser- 
ewe, ° os carpenter and duck-shooter for his master, Mr. Fielding 
navi yo ames River, deserves to be mentioned, though we regret not to 

ea His owner could at any time send him home from the 

— oe 7 tool in his « chest.” He would give him the key and tell 
wala b a me be bring his saw, for instance. The carpenter’s wife 
for. H * pear A est, and the dog pick out and carry the tool he was sent 
Ccnwune a fire whe © home at command, and take from the corner a 
berning himself om € would pull out one that he could carry without 
him one day oe re erga that duty commonly, until Mr. Lewis saw 
and so forbid him ever being pede Wich had led through the barn-yard, 

Th ar T Deing ordered again on that hazardous service. 
diy cant yale’ Vas ba <. aes sot. probably, is Drake, a sorrel-colored 
more, and pronounced by Mr. nike pperty of Mr. Harrison, of Balti- 


best dog he ever saw. 


horndike, high authority in such cases, the 
e portrait at the head of this theteh is said to re- 


present 
preserve 


lities of the 


were four bands, who executed pieces of military music; then a car in the 


trumpet 
bearing 
of coral, 


cask, crowned with vine-leaves and ivy, brandishing in the air his thyrsus, 
with which he directed the grotesque evolutions of a hundred bacchants, 


who 
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his form. All advantage should be taken, while yet he lives, to 
his blood, when subjects worthy of his embraces can be found. * 
In their descendants, even to the present remote generation, the fine qua- 
iginal pair are conspicuously preserved, in spite of occasion- 
al stains of inferior blood. As public morals are influenced by forms of 
government, and the principles and manners of men in high authority; and 
the coat of wool-bearing animals is affected by food and climate, so local 
wants and circumstances will modify the breeds of dogs. And no thea- 
tre, it will be admitted, can excel that of the Chesapeake and its noble tri- 
butaries, for the development of the high qualities of the water-dog. He 
of Newfoundland, transported there, finds himself, as it were, in his native 
element. 

It is, by the by, but an act of justice to all that tide-water portion of Vir- 
ginia and Maryland,—the cradle of all the sons to whom they owe their 
ancient renown,—to protest, en passant, that while no district on the ha- 
bitable globe excels it for excellence and variety of natural productions, 
whether of fruit or vegetable, fish or fowl, our naturalists have, for the 
most part, passed it by as if it were a desert waste, or lagoon, exhaling the 
malaria of the Pontine marshes. Even our birds, whether of land or wa- 
ter, of brilliant plumage or melodious song, that claim our rivers and fo- 
rests as their native home, or favorite resort, attaining therein their highest 
perfection, have been either overlooked, or, if described, associated with 
other localities, in themselves less attractive and bountiful, and far less 
congenial to these charming inhabitants of our woods and waters. But, to 
return to the water-dog: There is one now (Leo) at Maxwell’s Point, on 
the Gunpowder River, in Maryland, a descendant of Sailor, through a slut 
pup of his, (given to Mr. Ricketts’ father by Doctor A. Thomas,) who de- 
serves to be named as a noble specimen of his tribe ; for, he can ‘‘ swim as 
far, dive as deep, stay down as long, and come up as dry,” as any dog in all 
Newfoundland. Leo is the property—we should rather say, the companion 
and friend—of Mr. Ricketts, ‘‘ of that ilk;’’ himself every inch a sports- 
man, one who, as to every game-bird that ‘‘ nature hath taught to dip its 
wing in water,” knows where to find, how to kill, and what's more, how 
to cook and eat it as a gentleman should! But it’s of his dog we would 
be speaking. Leo stands in height from 20 to 22 inches ; black, with a 
small white spot in his breast, and a little white on each foot ; his eyes, 
again, yellow! His form is asmething after the model of the Setter, with- 
out his feathery tail, or the smooth one of the Pointer; not so deep in the 
chest as the Setter ; but rounder in his body, and larger in the neck ; with 
his ear smaller, and more set up, and the tips of them turning down. His 
hair not exactly long, yet further from being short; with a woolly under- 
jacket to protect his skin from the water ; for he has often to make his way 
through the ice. Such is the personne? of Leo—a dog 

‘* Whose honest heart is still his master’s own, 
Who labors, fights, lives, breathes for him alone.” 
Many anecdotes might be related in proof of his reasoning powers ; but 





line of his duty. Of how few bipeds can we say asmuch? When ducks 
are passing over he takes his stand with his master, his fore feet resting on 
the blind, and, still as a mouse, he watches not the gun, nor anything but 


in the river like a ball from a cannon, and, from whatever distance, brings 
the duck and lays it at the feet of his master. He has been known to bring 


crippled, and in danger of being lost, to give to them first a finishing grip, 
leaving such as are stone dead to be secured at leisure. When a duck dives 
to escape him, it is curious to see how he will stand erect, head and shoul- 
ders out of water, watching in all directions for its re-appearance. 
are the offices, such the achievements of the high-bred water-dog of the 
Chesapeake Bay, and the noble estuaries that commingle in its bosom. 

On breaking the water-dog, little need be said; for, like Dogberry’s read- 
ing and writing, his education ‘‘ comes by nature.” In his infancy he may 
be taught to brin 


will soon follow. He will be found, with judicious encouragement and ex- 
cercise of authority, more docile than achild. They have been known, at 
four months old, to fetch a duck; but, lest the constitution be impaired, 
he should not be put too early at hard service. 

As to Maxwell's Point! there is some consolation in knowing that in 


there is yet one point of land left where gentlemen can meet gentlemen, 
to go forth at early dawn, with each his fine ‘‘ stub” or “* wire twist” John 


among them any dispute happen about whose duck it is, @challenge is 
al, and promptly accepted, to meet and settle all differences across the 
table that afternoon, with implements that, though they go off with a pop, 
serve only, for the moment, to raise the spirits of the parties, and do no 
damage that is not soon cured with a few doses of Johnston’s Sherry, or 
Doctor Lee’s ‘* ether Mad.” 

P. S.—How to cook a canvass-back: Take it, as soon after the “‘ /eaden 
messenger” brings it down, as possible, even while it is yet warm, if it can 
be so, and cook it in a “tin kitchen,” turning and basting it frequently 
with a gravy, composed in the bottom of the oven, with a little water anda 
grain of salJt, and its own drippings. The fire should be a brisk one, (hick- 
ory the best,) so that it may be done ‘‘to a turn” in twenty-five, or at most, 
thirty minutes. Serve it up immediately, in its own gravy, with a dish of 
nice, well-boiled (and then fried) milk-white hominy ; and then, if it may 
so happen, with Cadwallader’s old *‘ butler” at your elbow, if such fare do 
not 

‘* Raze out the written troubles of the brain,” 
and dispose the partaker ‘‘ to love his neighbor as himself,” and thank Pro- 
vidence for all his bounties, 
*‘ Oh bear him to some distant shore, 
Some solitary cell, 
Where none but savage monsters roar, 
Where love ne’er deigns to dwell.” 

In the midst of such temptations, even the incomparable Willard, of the 
City Hotel, was never was known to forget anything, might be excused 
for—forgetting himself. 


SPORTING SCRAPS AND SKETCHES. 


BY LORD WILLIAM LENNOX. 








Bows and arrows, introduced by William I., 1066, were in use so late as 
1640. In 1483, yew-trees were ordered to be planted in church-yards, for 
the making of bows used in archery. 

Coaches were first used in England in 1576, and began to ply for hire in 
the streets of London in 1626. Fifty hackney-coaches allowed therein. 
In 1770 the number was increased to 2,000. 

Bear-baiting formed one of the amusements of the romantic 
Elizabeth. It was introduced among the 
in 1575. The original bear-garden in 
Southwark. 
beasts, to be bayted ; as 
them. These beares an 
scaffolded about for the beholders to stand safe.” 


GAME LAWS. 

The first acts for the preservation of game, were passed in 1496, 1753, 
and 1755. 
they were never thought 


also mastives in several kennels, nourished to bayt 


of by the Greeks and Romans. Their origin may 
be attributed to falconry, and therefore the heron, which is the noblest bird 
that the falcon can fly at, is deemed game. In the time of Charles the 
First, “ shooting flying” was looked upon as out of the question ; birds at 
roost, or hares sitting, was the sport of the day. 

A CURIOUS SPECTACLE AT BERLIN. 

“«‘ Early in August,” writes a spectator, ‘‘ we were witnesses of a specta- 
cle, of which there is no example—a swimming masquerade. This féte 
was given by the pupils of the Royal Swimming Schoo! of Berlin, in honor 
of the teenty-cighth anniversary of the establishment, which has formed 
23,360 good swimmers. At five o’clock, 1,200 swimmers—for the most 
part belonging to the army—assembled in the barrack-yard of the infantry 
of the guard, and proceeded to tents erected on the banks of the river, 





June %. 


ms, —— 
. The immense crowd who were drawn together by this strange specta. 
cle, moved about on the banks of the river in carriages, on horseback, or 
on foot, or sailed about in small boats, adorned with garlands of flowers ” 
Need we add that the affair went off swimm ingly ? , 
. CURLING. 

This game, which may be justly regarded as one of the national games 
of Scotland, and which has some resemblance to bowls and billiards, j, 
played upon the ice, and cousists in sliding stones along its glassy surface 
to a particular mark. The stones are made from blocks of granite or whip. 
stone ; the under-surface is highly polished, while a handle of iron is jn. 
serted into the upper-surface. The stones weigh from 30 to 60 lbs. avoir. 
dupois weight, according to the strength of the player. The rint is the 
portion of the ice upon which the game is played, and, in selecting jt 
great care must be taken that it is smooth and level. The length Varies 
from thirty to fifty yards, and is usually about twelve feet in breadth. At 
each end ot the rink a small hole is made, called a tee, round which two 
circles of different diameters are drawn; these circles are called the 
broughs. Ascore is then drawn across the rink, at each end, about a 
sixth part of its length, which is-called the hogscore, and those stones 
which do not pass it are put hors de combat. The game may be played 
with almost any number of couples, each having one or more stones, as 
agreed upon. Each curler is provided with a broom, in order that he may 
sweep away any snow or dirt that may impede the progress of the stone, 
At the commencement the game is remarkably simple. The /ea/, as he 
who commences the game is called, and which is usually arranged by lot, 
endeavors to lay his stone as near the tee as possible, while the objoct of 








we have room only to add, in general terms, that he comes fu//y up to the | 
the game as it approaches; and listening to hear the shot strike, the mo- | 
ment a duck is seen to falter in its flight, as its falls, the good dog plunges | 


out as many as three at a time; and has the sagacity, when some are only | 


Such | 


a glove and lay it down at your feet as he should do: | 
and, by practice, the comprehension and fulfilment of his various duties 


this wide world of ours, abounding so much—in debt and cold water,— | 


or Jo Manton, of inch calibre, and four feet three in the barrel; and if | 


mores pastimes of Kenilworth, | 
ondon, stood on the bank-side, | 


‘* Herein,” says Stowe, “ were kept beares, bulls, and other | 
_ hands of the “ chaunting” fraternity, who advertise studs of hunters in the 


d other beastes are there kept in plots of ground, columns of the daily papers, we venture to lay before them a few of the 
| ** dodges” most in vogue; and which we give verbatim from the slate of a 


The game-laws are ~~ to the northern parts of Europe; | 
t 





where they put on their costumes. At eight o’clock, the following proces- 
sion was seen to swim forward, and pass before the view of more than for- 


ty thousand spectators :— ; : 
‘‘ First came a large, flat boat, metamorphosed into an arbor, in which 


shape of a shell, in which was seated Neptune, with his hair and beard of 
reeds, and armed with his trident. This car was drawn by six dolphins, 
and surrounded by a band of neréides and tritons, the latter playing the 

and clashing cymbals—a numerous troop of Indian musicians, 
on their heads brilliant plumes, adorned with collars and bracelets 
and bearing clubs—Scotchmen, Norwegians, Spaniards, Italians, 
and Russians, in their national costumes—Bacchus, seated on a gigantic 


round his throne—the king of the frogs, represented by a gi- 
seated on a car of reeds, and followed by a train of others of 


tic frog, 
on though less in bulk—and, last of all, two hundred sail- 


same species, 





ors, singing national songs. 





his opponent is to do the same, for, if he attempts to strike away t!« stone 
of his antagonist, and misses his aim, his stone will fly by the tee, a\1 be. 
come useless. The object of the next players is to guard the stones of 
their partners, if they are near the fee, and to ‘move on” those of their 
adversaries, if they are equally well placed. As the game advances, it be. 
| comes more intricate. Sometimes the stone which is nearest the f°», is so 
| guarded that there is no possibility of getting at it. It then becomes ne- 
|cessary to make what in billiards is termed a cannon, off another stone: 
| and this is one of the nicest points of the game. If the cannon is imprac- 
| ticable, the only chance left is to drive the stone with such force that it 
| may clear the former ones away. When the number of stones as:izned to 


| each curler have been played, the one nearest the tee counts one; and it 
the second, third, &c., belong to the same side, they all count so many 
|shots. Thirty-one is the number usually played for. . 
From many concurring testimonies, there 1s every reason to believe that 
the game of curling was introduced into Scotland by the Flemings, at the 
end of the fifteenth or beginning of the sixteenth century. It is well 
| known that, in the reigns of Henry V. and VI. of England, and James | 
| of Scotland, many of them went over to the 
** Land of brown heath and shaggy wood— 
Land of the mountain and the flood” — 
and settled there as mechanics and manufacturers in those towns and vil- 
| lages which had been so much depopulated during the destructive wars be- 
tween the two kingdoms. Pennant, in his tour in Scotland in 1792, thus 
describes the game :— 
** Of all the sports in these parts, that of curling is a favorite, and un- 
_ known in England. It is an amusement of the winter, and played on the 
ice, by sliding from one mark to another, great stones of 40 to 70 lbs. 
weight, of an hemispherical form, with an iron or wooden handle at top. 
The object of the player is to lay his stone as near the mark as possible, to 


| guard that of his partner, which had been well laid before, or to strike off 
| that of his antagonist.” 
In conclusion, there are few amusements which create more interest 


| than the game of curling, especially as it is carried on at a time when the 
| ** noble science” of hunting is put an end to. It brings neighbors toge- 
ther in social intercourse, and enlivens a winter’s day by a healthful and 
manly game. 
THE FOX-HUNTER OF THE OLD SCHOOL. < 

| His ordinary hunting costume consisted of a coat which was made like a 
| double-breasted groom’s coat of the present day; it came well over the 
| knees, and was encircled by a broad leather girdle round the waist; his 
| Waistcoat, made of an otter-skin, trimmed with gold lace; while his 
| breeches, made of buff leather, were joined at the knee by a pair of ma- 
| hogany top-boots, weil greased over with neat’s-foot oil, and which were 
strapped round the thigh by a small leather strap; add to these a pair of 
| huge spurs, a black velvet hunting-cap, a heavy whip, and a pair of worst- 
| ed gloves, and you have the sporting squire of by-gone days. Instead of 
riding a hack to cover, the plan was to be at the rabbit-warren, or other 
| spot where the fox was expected to feed, by break of day, and to trail up 
, to the cover, so that it was often necessary to be on horseback by five ite 
‘the morning ; and,as the hunting was usually slow, it was often night be- 
| fore the sportsman got off his hunter. 

The costume of the sportsman of the present day, as well as his habits, 
are, to use a homely phrase, “‘ as different as chalk is to cheese.” A neat, 
_ well-made red coat, the whitest leather breeches, water-proof top or jack 
boots, shining in all the * brilliancy of Day”—and Martin, too. Instead 
of rising with the lark, the modern Nimrod takes his breakfast at 10 o'clock, 
lights his cigar, and rides his hack to cover— 

** When, with hack and Havannah, each danger defying, 
To cover he rattles in hopes of a run ;” — 
has a day’s racing with the hounds; and, by seven o’clock is seated at a 
dinner, which Heliogabalus, in days of yore, would have thought a worthy 
repast for his pampered appetite. The conversation after dinner turns not 
upon the merits of the hounds, but upon how each man “ cut down” his 
neighbor. In these days (althouzh we freely admit there are exceptions 
to every rule), one of the main objects of a hunting man is to race from 
one cover to another, regardless of anything but getting a good start and 
keeping it. How many men are there, who, if they by accident fail to be 
in the first flight, will go home; their horses having, as they say. ‘‘ thrown 
a shoe,” or making some other excuse for their absence from the field ? 
MODERN TRAVELLING. 

Could our ancestors have risen again,some twenty years ago, there are 
few things that would have surprised them more than the superior convey- 
ances upon the road, compared with vehicles of former times. Let us pic- 
ture to ourselves the virgin Queen Elizabeth riding behind her Lord Chan- 
cellor to the House of Lords, and contrast it with the “ pride, pomp, and 
circumstance” of our present gracious Monarch, “the love of millions,” 
going to Parliament in the State carriage, drawn by the cream-colored 
horses, with the attendant equipages, and the regiments of Blues and Life 
Guards forming the escort, guard of honor, and doing the street duty. Let 
us also compare the ** heavy York” of fifty years ago, with the light Brigh- 
ten ** Age” or ‘* Times” of our days; but if we really wanted to create a 
surprise to our revered fathers, it would be to show them the modera rail, 
by which a man can be transported as far in twelve hours, as he formerly 





age of Queen | Ws in so many weeks. 


TRICKS OF THE CHAUNTERS; OR, A FEW HINTS TO PURCHASERS OF 
HORSES. 
As some of our inexperienced readers may occasionally fall into the 


celebrated dealer in screws, the veritable Archimedes of the lot. 
In order to ‘* begin with the beginning,” we must premise that the fol- 
lowing flourishing advertisement had appeared in the *“ Morning Herald,” 


and ** Post :”— 
HUNTERS. 
TO BE SOLD, by Private Contract, the following HORSES, well known 
in Leicestershire : 
Pickaxe, by Pioneer, 6 years old. 
Heart of Oak, by John Bull, aged. 
The Flyer, by Bucephalus, 5 years old. 
Paddy Carey, by St. Patrick, aged. 
Diana Vernon, by Sportsman, 6 years old. 

To be seen at James Scruton’s livery stables, Hart-st., Covent-garden. 

No dealer need apply. 

So ran the account of these wonderful high-bred cattle, which, among 
others, had attracted the attention of a young nobleman, just emancipated 
from Oxford, and who was about to commence life with a fortune of £5000 
a-year. Lord had sent his servant to say he would call in the morn- 





_ing to try the horses, and, upon this notice, Mr. Scruton had scrawled up- 


on a slate the following orders to his ostler; and which he left overnight, 
at the stables, for the p eo was too fashionable a man to sleep in London, 
when he could drive down to his villa at Acton. 

The order ran as follows :— 

“‘Sam,—There will be a ‘nob’ from Oxford to see the horses in the 
morning. ‘Sponge the snitches’ of Pickaxe, ‘bleed the bucks’ of Heart 
of Oak,‘ set the blowers’ of the Flyer, ‘ the grogs’ of Paddy Carey, 


es : 
and ‘bean’ Diana Vernon. All eeniemmen sound. Lust of prices are on 
* J, ScrUTON.’ 


the desk. ) 
The story is soon told. His lordship bought the stud for 400 guineas, 
and then discovered that he had been “done toa tinder.” Shortly after- 


wards the ostler quarrelled with his master, and, calling upon the noble 
lord, gave the following explanation of the terms used in the above trans- 
action. We give it in Sam’s own words :— d : 

““ My Lord,—Pickaxe had a slight touch of the glanders, and ‘ sponging 
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the saitc ies ts’ Wiping their nostrils, for to remove all appearance of run- 


ning. Heart of Oak was going blind with one eye, and could scarcely see 


out of the other; and what we calls ‘ bleeding the bucks’ is taking a little | 
blood from them, which clears their eyes, on en a discovery. The, 


Flyer was rayther touched in the wind, had what we call a ‘ London 
cough ;’ and ‘setting the blowers’ is performed by giving the animal some 
shot in a piece of bacon. Paddy Carey went a little lame on his near fore- 
leg, and * pegging his grog’ is brought about by taking off the shoe of the 
sound lez, and driving a peg into the quick of the foot; by this means the 
horse goes equally lame on both legs, which passes for an awkward gait. 
Diana Vernon was also a bit of a cripple, and ‘ beaning’ her (the only 
beans she ever had) was done by paring the hoof, and placing a bean be- 
tween it and the shoe, which produced a similar effect to that of Paddy 
Carey. ‘Catching a flat,’ is finding a young inexperienced nobleman, who 
has more money than”—Sam was about to siy brains, when he corrected 
himself and said, ** he knows what todo with. Now, my lord, I hope this 
lesson will, in future, guard you against the tricks of chaunters.” 


In conclusion, we hope it will have a similar effect upon our readers. 
London (New) Sporting Mag., for May. 








“THE DOG WILL HAVE HIS DAY.” 


BY CASTOR. 





“She had gota little dog, which she hai kept tie] by a string to her girdle ; as I look- 
ed at her dog, she very gently drew him towards her with the string: ‘Thou shalt not 
leave me Sylvio,’ said she.”—The Sentimental Journey. 





Everybody, of course, by this time has heard of the Dog Bill—Stay : a gen- 
tleman in the crowd, with a very knowing round hat and very silly flat 
face, affirms the Dog Bill to bea near relation of the Dog Billy, and we 
must consequently, at however great a cost, proceed to enlighten him 

Once upon a time there were some very good old times, when laws were 
made like state liveries or the six-foot footmen who wear them—more for 
show than service; well, in those merry old days, the gallantry with which 
a gentlenan robbed a mail was only equalled by his politeness in plunder- 
ing a female, the facility with which a genius broke into a private house 
just excelled by the ability he eivnced in breaking out of prison, and the 
swagger and independence with which cracksmen and crackskulls walked 
the streets such as none but policemen presume to at present. But, alas! 
this sort of thing was too good to last for ever; a change came about 
somehow or other, and burgulary lost its romance, and robbery found its 
reward. New lights and new laws increased the danzers and lessened the 
opportunities; even thimble-rigging became associated with fine and im- 
prisonment, while Turpin’s most expressive signal, however well it might 
have worked on “The Telegraph,” would have now but little effect in pul- 
ling up the Down Train. The profession owned to all this in no very en- 
viable state of mind: but before yielding outright to hard living and hard 
labour, they took one long look round, and then, like many a fine flashy 
fellow before them, came all at once to the dogs. 

** Your money, or your life !” that old English exhilarating appeal which 
so many a dashing,highwayman has made to the of pockets his patrons, was 
not forgotten in this new branch of the art. The bait is prepared, the 
dog’s lost, the reward’s offered, the stranger’s admitted, and then comes 
this candid composition of imprudence and impunity :— 

és That I have ta’en away this old ’oman’s dog, 

It is most true; true that I knows where he is; 

The very head and front of my offending 

Hath this extent, no more.” 
And now [ll tell you what I’ll have—your money, or your life—if you 
~— bleed freely, he does, that’s all about it—ten pound down’s the 
word.” 

‘* Ten pounds! why that’s more than three times the value of Bishop of 
Bond-street’s sagacious Tiny.”’* 

‘“‘[ dare say it is, and perhaps twice as much as she weighs ; but what 
of that? you knows the terms, and, if it don’i suit, why of course I makes 
away with her in the best manner I ‘can—starts her for Holland in a 
hoystir barrell, or sends her to Greenidge Fair in a mutton-pie manifac- 
tory.” 

Gentlemen of England! and ladies too! have you, do you own to, the 
slightest partiality for raised pies or meats pasties? If so, you will allow 
me to remind you of the fate of Acteon, who, tradition avouches, was de- 
voured by his own dogs—it’s a disagreeable idea certainly, but really, if 
you don’t take care what you’re about, you'll be reversing that unhappy 
man’s case some of these fine days. 

Yet why should money or dog’s-meat be made in this way? Why 
should the affections and the digestion be tempered with like this by a set 
of wretches who have little knowledge of, or sympathy with, either one 
or the other?) Why, in fact, should you refuse the dogs that proteciion 
you give to every other animal? Hares and pheasants have their life-pre- 
servers; the fellow that makes free with another man’s mutton, will have 
little chance of saving his own bacon; and setting a robber on horseback, 
we calculate, will send him to the devil (or the penal settlements) rather 
faster than the proverb estimates it would a beggar in the same elevated 
position. And yet the dog—so full of fidelity, instinct, enterprise, hero- 
ism, humanity, and all the other fine feelings to be found in the Book of 
the Passions, or the Percy Anecdotes; our companion by day, and our 
guardian dy night ; our ever-ready and willing and able assistant in all our 
travels and troubles, by land or by water; who succours us when we are 
drowning, and stands by us when we are drunk—him you leave to the 
mercy of a villain, who makes a good living by liver! and who would not 
hesitate to do worse, did not success assure him that he couldn’t do better. 
Once more then, we repeat, why not allow the dog his proper protection ? 
The only answer to which we can find, after looking at it in every possi- 


ble way, is, that as the dog has always made it his chief business to 
protect isan, man can surely have no business at all to protect him. 

Grat tude drowns the echo in asob, while ‘‘the Bishop” blushes crim- 
son for the human race ! 


There is nothing we wish to avoid so much as to be taking a particular 
view of the matter, and therefore, cheerfully admit that under some cir- 
cumstances the dog as well as the stag may be allowed a little /aw; a 
point that we shall explain in the way of a precedent. An ingenious young 
man having tried the effects of intoxication for two or three weeks in suc- 
cession, on again arriving at a partial state of sobriety, felt scarcely satis- 
fied with his conduct; and after thinking of suicide, saving money, and a 
variety of other ways and means of setting things right with himself and 
friends, at length very magnanimously resolved to make a public atonement 
by smashing the Portland Vase. Now, the’ worthy magistrate on hearing 
the charge declared that as far as the vase itself was concerned he could 
not go on, for ‘*there was nothing in it;” but if they liked to make it a 
case of case he’d convict ; and they did so, and he did convict. Gentle- 
men of the jury,the Duke of Portland’s vase is the Marquis of Worcester's 
dog, and the case is the collar; or, rather I should say, the collar’s the 
case. The jury took this as an exceedingly brilliant notion; while the pri- 
soner was transported at the very idea. 

Complainant.—* May it please your worship, I’ve lost my dog, (very 
much affected,) I always endeavoured to keep a good eye on ee — 

Muagistrate.—* Eyes sir! what’s your eye tome? I’m not an oculist. If 
you want an oculist you had better write to the Times: this is not an ad- 
Vertising office.” : 

Complainant.—* But I thought the fact of my keeping my eye on 

im——-” 

Magistrate.— Stuff and nonsense, sir! If you expect me to interfere, 
you mustn’t talk about keeping an eye on your doz; you must keep a col- 
lar on him, and then I’ll attend to you.” . 

And so the unfortunate man leaves the court, labouring under tne im- 
pression that as far as dogs are concerned, his worship’s character verges 
on the Dogberry. My friend, you are mistaken ; that ebullition was no- 
thing but the effect of fellow-feeling. The gentleman has no dog of his 
own, so of couse he can’t sympathize with such as have or had; while, 
per contra, | think you'll allow he’s plenty of choler.” 

Shall such things last? Shall Liddell, Fitzroy Kelly, Major Beresford, 
and the worthy Bishop of Bond-street, labour in vain? The dogs forbid ! 
Colville of the Dale, a gallant knight, who arose in his place, and raised 
his voice like a man and a sportsman for the preservation of the foxes; we 
call on thee todo as much now! ‘ Have not you a word to throw at a 
cog” Let every man join in who feels a pride in his country and her 
pastimes; and, on the next motion, let the dog bill be pushed into parlia- 
ment with as much determination as the boy Jones pushed himself into 
the palace! And then shall the man who steals a dog be called a thief, and 
common sense be found in the Hall of Justice, and common civility in 
Justice Hall, 

_ The “refresher” on a subject now coming bodily before the House, owes 
its appearance to a hasty perusal, late in the month, of a revised and en- 
iarged edition of the indefatigable Mr. Bishop’s “‘Chronicles of Crime ;” and 
we can only add in sober seriousness our belief that every man whose ha- 
bits or inclination lead him to look over these pages, will give his aid in 

* Foor Tiny, second only to Tiny Tim, though dead in the flesh, still lives in song : 

“ Just seven pounds ‘dear Tiny” weighs, 
As I’ve been often told ; 

And ‘ Uncle Bishop’ proudly says, 
She’s worth her weight in gold.” 








¢ Spiri of the Cimes. 
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reforming a measure which at present is simply a disgrace to those who 
make laws, and an encouragement to those who break them. We, indeed, 
feel certain that such energy in action must end in triumph; and, conse- 
quently, finish as we commenced with the feeling safe and sure, that “the doz 
will have his day !” London (New) Sporting Magazine for May. 
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SEAT AND NATURE OF FARCY. 

BY WM. PERCIVALL, M.R.C.S., VETERINARY SURGEON FISRT LIFE GUARDS. 

Farcy may be said to have its seat in the skin, that of glanders being ac- 
counted to be the atrial membrane. In strict pathology, glanders and far- 
cy together constitute one and the same disease of the lymphatic vessels 
and their glands; the disease originates in these vessels, and for a time 
confines itself to them; in the course of its progress, however, it extends 
into the contiguous tissues, affecting in one case the cutis vera, in the 
other the mucous lining of the air-passages, and it is in these parts respec- 
tively that the phenomena of farcy and glanders ar2 exhibited. No won- 
der, therefore, that the appearances in farcy—the local symptoms—should 
differ so much as they do from those of glanders, and that the buds and ul- 
cerations of the one should be found, in the course of treatment, so much 
more manageable and more “curable” than those of the other form of dis- 
ease ; or that one disease should be so much more dangerous to the animal 
affected, as well as to horses (in health) arouad him, than the other. In- 
flammation in the cutis is a different disease from inflammation in a mu- 
cous membrane—productive of different consequences, and requiring a dif- 
ferent (local) treatment; hence the apparent wide differences between 
two diseases essentially or in nature alike. 

In general, in dissecting farcied limbs or other parts, as soon as we have 
cut through the thickened and indurated skin, we appear to have bottomed 
the disease—to have reached its depth or profoundest seat: the subcutane- 
ous tissue everywhere around is infiltrated, apparently in a state of local 
dropsy, but of the farcinous disease the skin has manifestly borne the brunt. 
In cases, however, of inveterate and malignant farcy, in which the deep- 
seated as well as the superficial order of lymphatics have taken on disease, 
we meet with farcy-buds and pustules, and occasionally with abscesses of 
large and irregular dimensions, situated among the muscles. 

Dupuy informs us he has met with ‘ tubercles” (or farcy-buds) and farcy 
pustules upon the mucous lining of the alimentary canal; and Leblanc, so 
far as having witnessed one case of the kind, confirms this account. On 
the same authorities also we may state that the liver, the spleen, and the 
testicles, have all been known to exhibit farcy. In the case of the disease 
of the mucous membrane, be it in the intestinal canal or any other situa- 
om: to be consistent in our patholozy, we ought to call the disease glan- 

ers. 

In Nature farcy is identical with glanders: they are, let it be repeated, 
one and the same disease seated in different tissues and localities of the 
body ; glanders being an affection of mucous tissue, seated in the head; 
farcy one of dermoid tissue, appearing upon the limbs and body ; both ori- 
ginating in disease set up in the lymphatic system. 

Writers on Farriery, in general, have regarded farcy as a disease of the 
bloodvessels, of the veins in particular; and considering that farcy cords 
take in general the same course which the superficial veins are seen to do, 
and that the knowledge these writers possessed of the lymphatic system 
amounted to little or nothing, we need not feel surprise at their sunning 
into so venial an error. Solleysell informs us, that the farcin ‘* may easi- 
ly be known by the knots and cords that run along the veins, and are 
spread over the whole body.” And he describes ‘ four kinds” of farcin, to 
which he says * all the rest may be reduced ;” and that ‘‘ the second sort of 
farcin is accompanied with hard swellings, resembling ropes or strings, that 
run beneath the flesh and the skin, along the veins, especially those of 
the thigh, neck, brisket, and along the belly.” 

A century later than the time of Solleysell we find the best English vete- 
rinary author of his day, Gibson, a surgeon as wellas a veterinary surgeon, 
still affirming that ‘‘ the true farcy is properly a distemper of the bloodves- 
sels,” notwithstanding he treats in the same work of the ‘ distribution” 
and ‘‘ use” of the lymphatic vessels. ‘* When inveterate,” he continues, 
** (the farcy) thickens their (the veins’) coats, and common integuments, so 
as they become like so many cords, and these are larger or smaller in pro- 
portion to the size and capacity of the veins that are affected by it. It is 
seldom perceivable on the arteries, because of their continual motion and 
pulsation, &c. &c. 

_ Coleman pronounced farcy to consist in “an inflammation and suppura- 
tion of the lymphatic vessels,” and added, that the disease had a predi- 
lection for the superficial to the exclusion of the deep-seated order of these 
vessels, the same as other diseases of the body had their peculiar seats. 
He considered farcy-buds to arise from effusions of adhesive matter into 
the canal of the lymphatic, distending the vessel in the intervals between 
its valves, which latter he regarded as insusceptible of the farcinous irrita- 
tion; ‘* for if,” said he, *‘ a diseased lymphatic vessel be examined, per- 
fectly sound partitions of membrane will be found between the buds, 
which cannot be any thing else but the valves.” 

Leblanc, however, with whose researches and opinions we have had rea- 
son, when on the subject of the pathology of glanders, to be well pleased, 
regards the farcy-bud as the result of the coagulation of the lymphatic fluid 
or lymph, accumulated within it, in consequence of the obstruction in its 
incrassated condition the fluid (lymph) receives from the valves, to which 
accumulations is owing the well-known plumpness and rounded shape of 
farcy-buds. Still, Leblanc admits that the vessels themselves are ‘‘ almost 
always” in a state of disease: he has found their coats thickened and 
opaque, their lining membrane frequently exhibiting red spots, ragged, ad- 
herent to the contained portions of coagulated lymph, and in places soften- 
ed without any ulceration, or else altogether in a softened condition. This 
softening change in time pervades the other (thickened) tunics of the ves- 
sel, and even affects the contained clots of lymph, ending, at length, in 
points of ulceration, opposite to which the surrounding cellular tissue be- 
comes at first tumid, afterwards solid and firm, lastly, soft, as the other 
parts have become. Inthe centre of the softened massa little depdt of 
matter forms (a pustude), having its s2at partly in the lymphatic vessel, 
partly in the cellular tissue, and separated from other pustules above and 
below it by the valves. In places where the skin is very thin —on the lips, 
nose, insides of the thighs, &c.—Leblanc observes, farcy-buds are in gene- 
ral smaller than in parts clothed by thick skin. This, I imagine, is owing 
to the scantiness or tensity of cellular membrane in such parts. 

The Character of the Farcy-bud is well described by Rodet. ‘* Detach 
a moderate-sized farcy-bud of recent formation, and before the softening 
process has commenced in it, and cut into this firm, indolent, rounded, iso- 
lated, completely formed bud, and its interior will be found composed of a 
hard, fibrous, condensed, milk-white tissue, resisting the bistouri; and 
though exhibiting throughout, in certain cases, a homogeneous texture, is 
nevertheless, in other instances, found grooved and penetrated by sangui- 
neous capillaries. Ata rather later period than this, at the time when it 
commences growing soft in its centre, and is about to become adherent to 
the skin, and sometimes before it has adhered, we may observe (providing 
the recent internal process of liquefaction be not completed) that its cir- 
cumferent parts still retain the white fibrous indurated texture which for- 
merly constituted the entire bud, and that within its interior is inclosed a 
pultaceous matter, ofa yellow or dingy white color, or else slightly redden- 
ed. At length, when the process of softening is completed, and before it 1s 
converted into abscess, we find that, within the bud, several little morbid 
productions, united by lamina one to another (arranged in concentric lay- 
ers, and resembling adventitious serous membranes slightly infiltrated, 
whose raw interior gives the appearance of ulceration to its inner surface), 
concur to form the walls of the abscess, inclosing a white, thick, homo- 
geneous matter, whose consistence, varying a good deal, is at one time case- 
ous, at another puriform, at another analogous to that of thick jelly (bouil- 
lie).” 

The peculiar well-known spheroid shape of the farcy-bud, as well as 
that of the pustule which succeeds it, is proved to be owing to the exist- 
ence of the valves within the lymphatic vessel, they preserving their in- 
tegrity while the coats of the lymphatic are vanishing through absorption. 
Coleman said the valves were insusceptible of irritation and consequent in- 
flammation from farcy, and alleged as one reason for this, their being struc- 
tures organized in a less degree than the tunics of the vessel. In some 
cases—such probably as would be regarded as unhealthy or ill-conditioned 
constitutions—we know that the valves, as well as the tunics, do however 
inflame and ulcerate, or become absorbed; and that, in consequence, the 
farcy pustules run one into each other, and by such communication lose 
their characteristic shape, lengthening into fistulous abscesses, well known 
to farriers under the denomination of “‘farcy pipes,” or spreading into ab- 
scesses of large and irregular shape, burrowing deep in the connecting cel- 
jular tissue. 

The Skin—the cutis vera—undergoes changes very analogous to the 
thickening and induration of the farcy-bud. In the course of time it be- 
comes enormously augmented in substance, remarkably white, and unusu- 
ally tough and hard, cutting like so much white leather rather than skin, 
camille in the immediate vicinity of the buds ; several of the more su — 
ficial of which, some that have become pustules, will be found embedd 
in its thickened substance. We, however, no sooner cut through the in- 
durated cartilaginous-like cutis than we expose chains of farcy -buds and 








pustules, immediately beneath it, invested by celfular tissue full of infiltra- 





tion of a jelly-like citron-colored fluid, beyond which bed of effusion we ap- 
pear suddenly to lose all vestiges of disease. To this, however, there are 
exceptions. In inveterate the infiltration will sometimes be observ- 
ed extending deep between the muscles, and every now and then abscesses, 
dep6ts of matter, of considerable volume, will be discovered buried among 
the fleshy structures. Nor do the bones, no more than the savecive, gpsee 
the ravages of farcy and glanders: we know how the turbinated and eth- 
moid and nasal and maxillary bones have suffered in malignant cases of the 
former disease ; and we are assured by Dupuy and others, that many of the 
bones of the limbs and body have proved extensively diseased in horses that 
have for a length of time been afflicted with farcv. 

The London Veterinarian for March, 1945. 


SINGULAR REMOVAL OF A BONY CALCULUS: 
BY MR. THOMAS HAROLD, WICKLOW, IRELAND. ' 


Having been a constant reader of your valuable Journal, for many a year, 
and admired the principle on which it has been carried on, I beg leave to give 
you the following singular case, as I have never read of or seen such a case 
before: it may not be uninteresting to the readers of your valuable publi- 
cation. 

In March, 1840, a farmer led a three-year old filly to my infirmary, by 
means of a rope tied reund her neck, as she would not allow any person to 
approach her to halter her. I was surprised to see a lump of the size of a 
man’s hat at the bottom of the ear. I inquired of the owner what was the 
cause of it, when he told me that he perceived a small lump in the same 
place when she was only eight days old, and that it had been gradually in- 
creasing until] this time, with a constant weeping of something like red wa- 
ter. At length he brought her to me. I went up to her, thinking [ should 
examine what was the matter, when she suddenly struck at me with her 
fore feet. I then found it necessary to put her into my break, and confine 
her in the usual way. Even then I found it impossible to examine her in 
the proper way: I therefore put on the hobbles, and cast her into my pit-fall, 
and had the head confined. I made an incision in the lump, five inches 
deep, and five in width, thinking there might be some matter beneath ; but 
to my surprise I found none. I took one of my dissecting knives, and cut 
the lump clean off; and then found a black spot about the size of a hen’s 
egg, covered with a gristly substance, and with a hole in the centre about 
the size of a calking pin. Fearing that I might interfere with the nerve, I 
proceeded cautiously with a small lancet, and seeing none, I put in my fin- 
ger, and felt something hard. I got my finger under it and forced it up, and 
found it to be a round bone, quite smooth on the surface, and about the size 
of a walnut: I have it still. It would be an acquisition to your museum, 

I then applied the following: viz. sulph. alumin. ss, sulph. cupri 3ij, 
spts. vini $iv, sapon. moll. 3ij, a small portion to be applied twice a day. 

In thirty days she was fit for training ; and in six months afterwards, she 
was brought to the fair of Enniscorthy, and sold to an English gentleman 
for fifty guineas, and passed as sound, by a Wexford veterinary surgeon. 
The London Veterinarian, for March. 








THE HISTORY OF GLANDERS IN GUERNSEY. 
BY MR. MOGFORD. 


My dear Sir: Permit me to observe, with respect to my letter which ap- 
peared in the Veterinarian, page 731, vol. xvii, that, in addition to my state- 
ment of the Royal Court of Guernsey having ordered all glandered horses 
to be destroyed, [ ought to have added, “‘ and also an inspection to be made of 
every horse on its arrival in this Island.” I have also to request you to cor- 
rect a mistake in the same paragraph, in which the word g/anders should 
be inserted in place of glands. 

I cannot help adding my humble tribute of thanks to the many who know 
how to appreciate Mr. Percivall’s distinguished merit, and his laborious ex- 
ertions in collecting the opinions of so many veterinarians respecting that 
most destractive diease, the glanders. It is now forty-five years since I was 
first acquainted with it, on its breaking out on board the horse transports 
employed in the Egyptian expedition. Since that time my practice has 
been very extensive, and I have consequently had the advantage of post- 
mortem examinations to a considerable extent. 

That this disease is infectious, and can be communicated to man, is evi- 
dent from instances that have actually taken place to my knowledge. With- 
in the last three months a man died of it on this island; and I do not know 
how sufficiently to express my gratitude to a divine Providence for the ma- 
ny narrow escapes I must have had during the course of my practice. 

That the symptoms of this disease are but little known among practition- 
ers in this part of the world will appear from the following statements :— 
About seven years ago I was sent for to Jersey, to give my opinion rela- 
tive to a horse of a Mr. Walker, and which I pronounced to be glandered, 
contrary to the sentiments of all the horse-doctorsin Jersey. Mr. W., find- 
ing I would not alter my opinion, told me the horse in question had been 
in the same stable with a pair of coach-horses which had lately arrived 
from France, one of whom was glandered ; and that a Mr. Godfrey, a prac- 
titioner from that country, who undertook to cure him, caught the infection, 
and both horse and man died. 

A respectable coach proprietor in the same island was entirely ruined by 
the infection having got into his stable, for in Jersey there is no regulation 
relative to the examination of horses on their arrival, as is the case in 
Guernsey. 

About four years ago, Cornwall’s circus troop came here from Jersey. It 
became my duty, on his arrival, to inspect it, when I pointed out his favor- 
ite pony, which he declared he would not take £500 for, as being infected. 
He laughed at the idea, as did all the cattle-doctors, including a veterinary 
surgeon, of ten years’ standing, who undertook to cure him. 

Shortly after this, Mr. C. sent for me to put a seton in a horse’s leg that 
was much swollen. I however judged it more advisabie (the horse being 
in very high condition) to bleed, and give him a dose of physic, which op- 
erated in the usual way. 

On the third day I saw what was coming on, and pointed out the symp- 
toms to Mr. C. The veterinary surgeon above alluded to also took this case 
in his hands, and stated that he had completely cured him. In a very short 
time they both became glandered in its worst stage, and were accordingly 
killed. 

Another mare of this troop was purchased by a Mr. Moullin, of this is- 
land, who brought her to me as having a slight cough and running at the 
nose. I told him I would not have any thing to do with her, as I was afraid 
she had something worse than a cough. Shortly afterwards, this mare, and 
a horse belonging to Mr. Porter, livery stable keeper, were reported to the 
Royal Court as being glandered. This last horse was purchased from Mr. 
Le Page. A certificate of its being in perfect health was published in the 
Veterinarian by Mr. Hodges, the veterinary surgeon before alluded to (but 
which Mr. Page denied having given.) The mare died of the glanders, and 
Mr. Porter’s horse was killed! 

It would take up too much of your valuable time were I to state to you 
the opposition which I have labored under from many persons, either from 
their own interested views or through ignorance ; and had it not been for 
the condescension and kindness of Major General Napier, the Lieutenant 
Governor of this island, whom I may justly call the friend of the oppressed, 
it might have been far worse for me than it has been. When speaking of 
the General, I cannot omit to mention the intimate knowledge possessed by 
him respecting horses when infected by glanders, who pointed out amongst 
other symptoms, the swelling of the under eyelid, which generally takes 
place when the matter has entered the frontal sinuses, as a true indication 
of it; a circumstance not known to many veterinarians, and particularly 
those in Jersey and Guernsey. I remain, my dear Sir, 

Your very obedient servant, W. Mocrorp. 


N. B.—In addition to the list of persons who died in consequence of in- 


fection from glandered horses, I beg to mention a man of the name ot —— 
Williams, the late servant of the Earl of Cassilis, when in Jersey. 











Remarkable Sagacity of a For hound —In the beginning of February last 
M. Grundy, residing near Bury, Lanca-hire, sent a couple of sar 79 
hounds of a peculiar breed to Captain Charles Grierson, Rock Hall, near Dum- 
fries. The hounds arrived safely at Carsethorn per the Nithsdale, and were 
given in charge to a carrier to conduct them to Dumfries. They were tied to 
the cart, and were seen safe to Newabb-y ; but beyond this one of the hounds, 
named Driver, managed to slip his c.llar and escape, without beng observed, 
the evening having been dark The less of the dog was advertised in this 
Paper, and a reward offered for its recovery, but without effect; no tracb in- 
deed could be found cf the anim»l, which had vever even been seen in this 
quarter. Strange to say, however, io the beginving of last week, Driver made 
his appearence at hs old kennel near Bury rather thin, but in perfect health ; 
and his wonderful return was duly announced to his owner, who had long ago 
given up all hopes of ever hearing of the Jost hound. How the dog had ma- 
naged to find his way through an unknown country and support himself on his 
weary journey must for ever remain a problem, since Driver is unfortunately 
unable to communicate his adventures; if procurable, they would doubtless 
prove as entertaining as those of many biped tourists. Jt is possible that the 
dog may have crossed the Solway at Carsethorn, which at low water, he might 
have done without much swimming, otherwise he must have gone rour d ~ n- 
nan to Carlisle, and then travelled through Cumberland to Lancashire. What- 
ever road he may have taken, his sagacity and perseverance in wending his 
way home are certainly most wonderful. He must have been more than four 





weeks on the rvad. Dumfries and Galloway Courier, March 31, 1845. 
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MESMERISM IN SIBERIA. 
The following account of a kind of divination practised a 


the pagan or 
semi-pagan tribes of Siberia, is given by Matjuschkin, an officer in the Russian 
service, who went with Wrangel on the Polar expedition, in 1820 :— : 
We travelled the whole day along tie bank of the Tabalog, without meeting 
with a trace of human habitation. Towards evening an ice-cold, sleety rain 
came on, with a violent wind, which, in a short time so thoroughly wetted me, 
that I longed to it oe upon some Jurta (so the hovels of the natives are called ) 


shelter, and fire to dry my dripping clothes. I asked the 

uide if there was no house in the neighbourhood. ‘ No,” said he ; ‘‘ no Jurta 

‘ar or near, except the great devil's Jurta in the Murder Wood.” On my beg- 

ging for more particular information as to the localities bearing names so omi- 
nuus, he related to me the following :— 

At the time of the est of Siberia, a battle was fought in these parts 
between the united tribes of the Tungusians and Jakuts and the Russians. 
The former retreated into a wood consecrated to their gods; the ‘Schamars 
(their priests) came to their help with enchantments, and they vanquished «he 
Russians and cut them to pieces. Since this time the wood was known by the 
name of the Murder Wood ; the ghosts of the slaughtered Russians were be- 
lieved to haunt it and it was held very dangerous to venture within i's precincts 
by night, and still more to approach the Jurta which lay buried in its central 

epth. 

“Come,” said I, on hearing this narrative, ‘‘as ‘he spirits that infest the 
wood are Russians, they wil certainly do no harm to me, who am here on the 
service of the emperor, nor to you, who are under my protection; we may 
therefore strike in without fear, and make the great Jurta our quarters for the 
1 4 2 With these words, | turned into the wood, which skirted our road on 
the right. 

The two Jakuts prayed and begged me, with quaking limbs and voices 
broken with terror, not to fling myself (they meant not to fling them) so want 
only into the jaws of the devil; but I bid them hold their tongues, and pushed 
on farther into the wood 

It was not long until we came up na kind of beaten path, and I saw to my 
no small satisfaction at some distance a column of smoke rising into the black 
night, raddied by the glow of the fire that produced it. ‘There are men !’’ 
exclaimed | with joy, for I had calculated at most on the comforiless shelter of 
a deserted hut. My Cossack did not seem to share in my exultation. “ It is 
the devil's smithy !” w.s his muttered exclamation. 

Impatient to reach the fire, which, for a poor devil wet and stiff with cold as 
I was, had an attraction irresistible, | made on as fast as the darkness and the 
tanged branches would let me. At length J stand before a large Jurta; the 
thick smoke that passes out at every aperture, above and at the sides, together 
with a confused noise of voices from within, advertises me that it is not with- 
out tenants. I dismount, tie thy horse to a tree, and am hastening to the door 
of the hut, (my Jakuts, their fears proving too strong for their zeal in my ser- 
vice, had dropped behind, and were i know not where.) when on a sudden the 
reindeer skin, with which the entrance is hung, is thrust aside, and a savage 
crowd of Tungusians, fright, wonder, and rage expressed in their features and 
gestures, rush out. The figures really did not | ok unlike devils 

Any show of irresolution or alarm at this moment would have been dan zerous, 
perhaps fatal to me. Greeting them, therefore, in their own language, and 
unceremoniously thrusting eside those who were immediately in my way, | 
stepped into the Jurta he wild people seemed for a moment undecided 
whether to knock me on the head or not, when a gray-headed savage stepping 
forward out of the midst of them, recoguised me for an old acquaintance. and 
declared himself bail for my peaceable intentions. In confirma:ion of his tes- 
timony in my favour, I acquainted them that I had in my saddle-bags some 
prime Circassian tobacco, as well asa couple of bottles of brandy, destined 
expressly (heaven forgive me the lie !) for a present to the good company 
whom I had beforehand calculated on meeting at the Jurta Nothing could 
exceed the good humour which this information produced; and now | learved 
what was the object of their coming together—namely, to witness the enchant- 
ments of a Schaman, or priest of their demons, whom they had among them 
and to avail themselves of his oracular knowledge in their respective concerns. 

I could now take a leisurely survey of the scene before me. In the midd!e 
of the Jurta burned a bright fire, round which was formed a circle of skins, be- 
ing those of the black wild sheep of the country. Upon these a Sclaman 
walked in measured, rhythmic steps, round and round the fire, muttering his en- 
chantments in an under tone. His hair, long, black, matted, cove.ed almost 
the whole of his face, which was bloated and of a livid red; his eyebrows 
were bristly, and his eyes glittered with av unearthly light from between their 
bleared lids. He wore a sort of long tunic or cassuck of skins, hung from top 
to bottom with straps, amulets, chains, bells, bits of iron aud copper, &e ; In 
the right hand he held a tambourine, in like manner garnished with belis; in 

the left an unstrung bow. I never saw an aspect more frightfully savage, nor 
one more calculated to excite feelings of horror and disgust. ‘Ihe assembly 
sat silent, in the profoundest attention. By degrees the fire in the middle of 
the Jurta went out, not wholly, but so that the red embers still threw a doubt 
ful light on the objects nearest to the hearth, while thuse farther off were half 


where I could fi 


lost in a mysterious clear obscure; thc Schaman threw himself on the ground, | 


and after he had lain about five minutes without motion, he broke out into a 
sort of doleful wailing, a hollow or suppressed cry, which sounded less like a 
single human voice than like the confused roar of a distant multitude, swelling 
and coming nearer on the wind. Some one present now fanned the fire again 
into a blaze, and as the flame leaped up, the Schaman sprung from the ground, 
set his bow upright on one end, and holding it with his hand, and leaning his 
forehead on the other end, he began, first slowly, then by degrees with more 
and more speed, to run round and round the bow ina circle. 


When the whirling had lasted so long that my own brains whirled with the | 


mere luoking on, suddenly he stood still, without a sign of giddiness, and be- 


gan to make strange and complicated motions with his hands, as if tracing | 


various figures in the air ; then in a kind of inspiration of rapture he snatched 
up his drom, beat it, as I thought | could perceive, after a certain melody, 
while he leaped about as in a frantic dance, now faster, now slower, and con- 
torted his body with inconceivable rapidity in the strangest man:.er ; In parti- 
cular, his head was an object of amazement to me, turning itself incessantly 
and with such velocity that it seemed like a ball whirled round at the end of a 
string. 

Dering all these operations the Schaman had smoked some pipes of the 
most pungent Circassian tobacco with acertain avidity, and between one pipe 
and another swalluwed brandy, both being handed to him from time to time un 
signals which he gave. This and the spinning round must at length have made 
him giddy, for he now fell suddenly to the ground, and lay as if without life. 


Two of those present hereupon sprang towards him, and began to whet a pair | 


of great knives against each other close to his head : this seemed to bring him 


again to himself ; he began anew to utter the strange wai ing cry, and to move | 


his limbs slowly and convulsively. The two knife bearers now raised him from 
the ground and planted him on his feet. His look was something horrid : the 
eyes stood motionless, strained, as if bursting out of his head ; the whole face | 
was swollen and flusied in a frightful manner ; he seemed to be ina state of , 
entire unconsciousness, and except a slight quivering of the whole body, there | 
was visible ebout him for some minutes no sign of life. At length he seemed 
to awake out of his stupor ; with the right hand laid upon bis brow, he swung 
the magic drum with the left swiftly about his head, and then let it sink to the 
earth, a sign, as the by-standers declared to me, that he was in a state of | 
plenary inspiration, and qualified to give oracular responses 
I approached him : he stood there, stark as a corse without motion, his face | 
and his lips devoid of all expression of life ; and neither my questions nor his | 
own answers, which were given without a moment's delay or deliberation, pro- | 
duced the slightest alteration in his features. I questioned him about the course | 
and issue of our expedition, of which certainly neither he nor any one else iv | 
the company had even the remotest conception, and he answered every one of 
my questions, somewhat in the oracle style it is true, but still with a kind of 
assurance and decision, from which one would have concluded that he was 
familiar as well with the object of my journey as with its minor circumstances. 
Here are some of the questions J put to him, and his answers, as nearly as I 
recollect, word for word. 
‘‘ How long will our journey last 1” 
“About three years.” 
‘Shall we accomplish any thing ?” 
“* More than is expected by those from whom you come.” 
- Shall we all continue in health ?” 
All, thyself excepted ; yet thou wilt have no sickness.””* 
asked him, among other things, how matters were going with one of our 
company (Lieutenant Anjou) of whom { had not heard for some time. 
cma Ce a a ea ge ie 
erri at difficu 
escaped with his 9) storm onthe Lena, and has not without gre y 
his afterwards proved to be true. 
dr any of his answers were so obscure (I might sxy poetical) that none of my 
b gg lnte g able to interpret them: they pronounced these utterances to 
? allt. igh speech, OF, as it is here called, * fable-speech.” 
ae . serious In the assembly having in turn been satisfied, the Schaman 
again fell down, and remained about a quarter of en hour lying on the ground 
in the most violent Ccontortions and inward convulsions; they told me‘the devils 
were now going out of him. A: last all was over, the Schaman stood up, and 


* Matjuschkin af.erwards gota cut in the thumb, which, in consequence of the 
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up-n bis countenance lay the expression of bewilderment and surprise, with 
which a man awaking out of a profound sleep finds himself in the midet of a 
numerous compaoy. He gazed on all present in turn : in particular, | seemed 
to fix his attention, and he had quite the appearance of becoming now for the 
first time aware of my presence. I addressed myself tohim, and request- 
ed an explanation of some of his obscurer oracles ; he regarded me with 


looks of astonishment, andehook his head in silence, as if he had never head | 


anything of the kind. 
1 now produced the brandy and tobacco I had promised them ; and, their 
spirits rising and their confidence increasing under the genial influence of these 


assailed with as many questions, as the Schaman had been a short time before. 
The women and girls a-ked eagerly what was the mea: ing of the expres- 
sion, * large blue eyes.”” The whole company, and in particular the Schaman, 
who in his ecstacy had described the object of my affections as having large 
blue eyes, manifested the liveliest wonder at learning that there were human 
beings with such, ttey having no idea of other eyes than the little black ones, 
characteri-tic of the Tungusians. 


b eed ~ amen 
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FOOT RACING ON THE BEACON COURSE, 
FOR $1,500. 


Ean to the amount of $1,500 will be given for the following races, to take place 
on the above course, on Monday or Tuesday, the 23d or 24th inst., as follows: - 
Seno See a race of Ten miles—$600 to the first, $150 to the second, and $50 to the third 
e. 
_ $400 for a race of Five miles—$300 to the first, $75 to the second, and $25 to the third 
in the race. 
$300 for a race of One mile—$250 to the first and $50 to the second in the race. 
Should there not be a match made between two celebrated pedestrians for a short dis- 
tance, a purse for Two or Three Hundred Yards will be given. Entrance 1 per cent. on 


amount of purse. 
HURDLE RACE, 
To take place on Monday, the 30th inst. 














frost, gave him a good deal of troubie ; 
rest of the party, continued ha areal ; but his general heslh, as wevns that of the 


A Purse of $400 will be given for a Hurdle Race of i} mile heats, 4 hurdles of 4 ft. high, 
| to the mile—$100 to the second horse. Entrance twenty dollars—(if, however, any 
pormene should enter a horse now in Canada, or one bronght here for that purpose, but 
, half entrance will be charged)—each horse to carry 168lbs. 

Also, on same day, a purse of $200 will be given for the greatest distance walked in 
' one hour—$50 to the second in the race. 

All of the above to take place as above, or—in case of storm—the first fair day there- 

—. > C. 8. BROWNING, Proprietor. 

une 





HURDLE RACE, UNION COURSE, L. |. 
A Purse of Three Hundred Dollars will be given to come off on Monday, the 7th day 
of July, over the above course, One-and-a-quarter mile heats, best 3 in 5, hurdles 
3it.9in. high. Entries to close on Monday, June 26th, at the office of the New York 
“Spirit of the Times.” Entrance 5 percent. ‘Three or more to make a race. 
June 4. (June 7] By order of the Proprietors, 


NEW YORK SPORTSMENS’ CLUB. 





pledges of friendship, I soon became the centre of as much attention, aud was | 


i 





he Members of this Club are hereby notified that the regular monthly meeting of | 
said Club will be held at the Woodcock, in Houston street, near Broadway (Mr. | 


Sinclair’s) on Monday evening, at 8 o’clock, the 9th day of June, i545. 
JAMES McGAY, Attorney-at-Law, 20 Chambers-st., 
Sec’y. N. Y. Sportsmens’ Club. 


i CAFE LALMA, 
No.7 Pari: Place, third house from Broadway. 
HE Subscriber begs leave to inform the citizens of New York, and strangers visiting 


June 7-ly 








ing the most central, down town, while the beauty and advantages of the street have 
| always been pre-eminent,) which has been opened as a Restaurant et Cufe—where, in 
| both departments, every attainable delicacy will always be found, and served up in such 
| a manner that shall leave nothing for the most fastidious to desire, at very reasonable 
prices. 

There are in the establishment several large, airy, and woll furnished rooms, com- 
bined with the situation, render them very desirable for gentlemen, which are respect- 
fully offered to let, at low prices. 
|; The propstotes assures his many friends and acquaintances, formed during eight 
| years of public life in this city, that a call from them will be appreciated, and no pains 
spared to please and accommodate in any and every particular. 

June 5, 1845. [June 7] THEODORE RANDELL. 


TROY HOUSE, TROY, N. Y. 
Coleman & Rogers, Proprietors, 
é cert House, so long and favorably known to the travelling public, is now open. 





the extension of the Dining Room toa length of 90 feet, and, by folding doors connect- 





and airy rooms to the number of 60, have been added, affording accoinmodatious for 300 
| persons The house has been papered and painted throughout. 
The cars for Boston, Bulfalo, and Saratoga, start from the front of this house. It is 
| also but afew steps from the Steamboat Landing. 
The proprictors trust, by their personal attention to their business and guests, to re- 
ceive continued and increased patronage. CHAS. S. COLEMAN, 
Late of the Astor House. 
CHAS, M. ROGERS, 
Late of the Steamer Empire. 


PORTABLE SHAVING CASES, 


HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offer the same 


June 7-Ilm 





containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 
METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. 
June 7-4m G SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hotel. 


GUN FOR SALE, 








as the most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public, | : L ; : oer 
| formation, and will soon restore the circulation to a healthy state by eradicating the 


} 


| 


this metropolis, that he has leased the above premises, (unrivalled in location, be- | 


A new story has been added and extensive alterations made, among which are, | 


ing, can be extended to 130 fect ; 50 new Parlors, with bed-rooms attached; pleasant | 


| 


SUPERIOR Double Barrelled Percussion Gun, by “‘ Wuerctrr,” (the late Duke of | 


; mahogany and leather cases, and apparatus complete. 
The above was made expressly for the present owner, regardless of expense, is parted 
with solely owing to his being obliged to relinquish shooting, by lameness. 
This Gun, &c., cost about sixty guineas, is quite new, and finished in the best possi- 
| ble style, and would never have been parted with but for the above-mentioned reason. 
| References as to the gun's accuracy, &c., in shooting, can be given to a first-rate and 
| well known sportsman here. The price is now redueed. Please apply to the Editor of 
the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times.” June 7-4i 
J. DELVEAU & J. F. BROWN, 
Manufacturers of the Improved Patent Double-Action Harp, 
BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT, LONDON, 
Established 1910. 
(MANY YEARS WITH ERARD.) 





F. BROWNE respectfully informs his friends and the mnsic world that he has es- 


York’s maker, dnd now centributor of superior work to Westly Richards,) with | . : , z : . 
| informing you of the benefits I have derived from the use of your Sarsaparilla. For 





STALLIONS FOR 1845. 


OG Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during 
season for Five Dollars, in the *‘ Spirit of the Times.” To those gentiemen oer ms oa 
their horses in detail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) in this paper no charge ~ 4 
made. 
BELSHAZZAR, Imp., ch., by Blacklock, out ef Manuella, by Dick Andrews, at Na: 

ville, Tenn., at $36, and $1 to the groom. THOS. ALDERSON 


CAMDEN, by Shark, out of Imp. Invalid by Whisker, at Mr. Clay’s stable, Leaincin, 
Ky., at $30, and $1 to the groom. 3 ©, Lexington 


GLENCOE, Imp., by Sultan, out of Trampoline, by Tramp, at Thomas Flintod's siabig 
near Nashville, Tenn., at $50 cash, and $1 to the groom. Keep, 75 cts. per week. 


GREY EAGLE, (for pedigree see “ Turt Register” for June, 1942), at Forest Hill, Frank: 
lin Co., Ky., on the turnpike, 5 miles from Frankfort, and 12 miles from Georgetown, 
at $20, payable within the season. My 


HERALD, by Plenipotentiary, out of Delphine, @am of Monarch and the Queen) Ty 
Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, 8. C., at $30, and $1 to the groom, under chargy 
of W. A. Stuart. ‘ 


HARKFORWARD, Imp, Own Brother of Harkaway, (by Eccnomist, out of Fanny 
Dawson), limited to 40 mares, at P. McGraw’s stable, 9 miles below Plaquemine, |, 
at $50, and $2 to the Groom. ° diate 


LANGFORD, Inp., by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer at 
Penn’s Neck, 2 miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10 and $15, under care of P. P. McCarty 
MONARCH, Imported, by Priam, out of Delphine (the dam of the Queen and Herald) 
~ Whisker, at Columbia Race Course, S. C., at $50 and $1 to the groom, under the 
charge of W. A. Stuart. 
MARGRAVE, Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, at Wm. McCracken’s stable, Lexine: 
ton, Ky., at $30 and $50, and $1 to the groom. “ot 
PRIAM, Imp., by Emilius, out of Cressida, by Whiskey, at Gen. Harding’s stables, near 
Nashville, Tenn., at $50, and $1 to the groom. 
a 


PACIFIC, by Sir Archy, out of Eliza, by Imp. Bedford, at Dr. T. MeGavock’s farm, 94} 
joining the city of Nashville, Tenn., at $25 and $1 to the groom. _ 















































REGISTER, by Imp. Priam, out of Maria Louise, by Mons. Tonson, at Col. F. Thoma 
son’s stable, near Middletown, on the Port Tobacco and Piscataway Road, Md., at $40. 





STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Sally Eubank’s dam, by Constitution, at Capt. Smith’s ta 
vern, Charlotte Court House, Va., at $30 and $40, and $1 to the groom. 











TREASURFR, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, will stand the present season at the stable 
of Major Wm. Jones, Cold Spring, Long Island, at $20 to ensure, for full bred, and $19 
for all other mares. DANIEL Y. JONES. 


TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma (Mundig’s dam) by Whisker, at Belfield, 


Va., under R. J. Hyslop’s care, at $30—to be paid before the mare is taken away. 














THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY 
ANUFACTURE SPORTING AND BLASTING POWDER of superior quality, 
Yi warranted equal to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is prepared 
with great care, is strong and quick, and free from dampness. 
WILLIAM C. FAY, Boston, Mass. ? 
TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. ( Agents; 





Sept 2 JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. 
INGERSOLL’S LIFE SOATS. 
ACE! SAIL!! LIFE!!! AND PLEASURE BOATS!!!! of every description, at 


Ingersoll’s Boat and Oar Bazaar, 386 Water street. Fifty boats on hand—from a? 
ft. pleasure-boat up to a 30 ft. race boat. Sail boats full rigged at an hour's notice. 
50,000 feet of Oars, Sweeps, and Sculls, from a 6 ft. scull up to a 33 it. sweep, on hand 
and for sale. March 8 


BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS. 
PLATE and 50 Cards printed for only $1,50. The finest enamelled Cards, printed 
from engraved plates at 50 cents the pack. 
A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
Furnished and engraved for only $1,50. A Silver-plated Plate for only $3, done equal to 
any in the city, or no sale, at JERVIS’ Original Cheap Card and Door Plate Establish 
ment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. 
fiG- Engraving and Printing of every description, at priccs proportionate with the 

above. Mnrch 6. 


SANDS'S SARSAPARILLA. 

FOR THE REMOVAL AND PERMANENT CURE OF ALL 
Diseases, arlsing from an Impure State of the Blood, 
OR, 

HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 

‘Namely: 

Scrofula, or King’s Evil- -Rheumatism—Oistinate Cutaneous Eruptions—Pimples, vr Pus 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles—Chronic Sore Eyes—Ring Worm or Tetter— 
Scald Head—Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints—Stubborn Ul- 
cers—Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, er Ta:mbego—and Diseases 
Arising from en Injudicious Use of Merceury—.4scites, or 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Alse, 

Chronic Constitutional Disorders, 
will be removed by this 
Preparation. 

Sa? ancients believed that animal life exists inthe blood. It is at least certain, that 

upon the purity of that fluid, health depends. If the skin and the hands are in an 
unnatural state, as in Scrofula, Lepro-y, Schirrous Swellings, and all ulcerous ciscases 
it is evident that the vessels which ramify over the surface of the body must be charged 
with diseased blood: and if so, the whole volume of blood, venous and arterial, is im- 
pure. Before a cure can be effected, there must be a purification of the vital stream. 
This is easy. Sands’s Sarsaparilla acts directly on the blood in the very process of its 








elements of disease at the fountain head. Such is the modus eperandi of this prepara- 
tion; and experience, by the mouths of thousands of witnesses, adds its guarantee to 
the theoretical conclusions of reason and common seuse 

The following certificates, recently received, will be read with interest, and for fur- 
ther proof the reader is referred to a pamphlet, which is furnished without charge by 
all the agents. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: Most gratefully do I embrace the present opportunity of 


| more than nine years | have been afflicted with a complaint, which about three yeers 
_ since proved to be the Salt Rheum. My body and limbs were very much swollen and 
| sore, my skin thickened and cracked, my hands were so swollen and sore, that at times 


it was with much difficulty that I could attend to my domestic duties. The same year 
the disease appeared on my arms and wrists, which became very much inflamed, and 


| painful ; in the following Spring, it extended to my throat and neck, the glands of which 


| OU . tablished himself, for the manufacture and importation of these very beautiful in- | 
struments, at 231 Broadway and 73$ Chamber street, New York. His arrangements are | 


such as to enable him to transact business at European prices, thereby saving purchas- 
ers the high duties imposed by tariff on these instruments. 

J. F. Browne wovld observe, these harps are constructed on the most approved prin- 
ciples, with all the modern improvements of London and Paris, are unequalled in bril- 
liancy of tone, fineness of touch, and perfectness of mechanism. Particular care is ta- 
ken to fitthem for the extremes of climate in this country, in which respect they will 
| be found far superior to any of European manufacture, imported in the usual way, 
These Harps are patronized by the elite of musical taste and professional talent in Eu- 
' rope; among the latter, he would mention N.C. Bochsa, who invariably selects from 
this establishment. 

J. F. Browne begs to offer the opinions of some of the first professional talent in this 
country. 

Harps repaired, strung, &c. 


“VIN D’ AY LE CORDON BLEU.” 
HE Subscribers continue to receive this superior champagne wine, and have it in 
store, in quarts and pints. 
Iso—* Manzavitvia” and “ AnrontiLtiapo” Pale Sherry. 
These wines are of the most delicate description, exceedingly pale and dry, and as 
free from alcohol as any juice of the grape. BLOODGOOD & HALL, 
May 27th. 4 Pine-st., New York. 
May 3l-ly. 


May 31-6m 


} 
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HUNTING PARK COURSE, PHILADELPHIA. 
HE SPRING MEETING of the above Association will commence on the Ist Tues- 
day, 3d of June, 1845, when the following premiums will be given, free for all trot- 
ting horses. 
First Day—A Premium of $490 will be given. Three mile heats, in harness. Two 
or more to make a race. 
gg Day—Premium $200, free for all trotting horses. Two mile heats, under the 
saddle. 
Same Day—Purse $200. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 





May 17 JOSEPH H. HELLINGS, Proprietor. 
FOOT RACING ON THE CAMBRIDGE COURSE, BOSTON, 
FOR $500. 


HE above Purse will be given for a Foot Race of Ten Miles, to be run over the 
Cambridge Trotting Course, Boston, Mass., on the 17th day of June next. $109 


the 10th day of June, at Green & Losce’s, Chatham street, New York, and Porter’s 
Hotel, Cambridge. Entries free. May 17 


UNION COURSE; L. I., FCR SALE. 





| 
| 
| 


ee 


were greatly enlarged, and plainly indicated that the affection was the Scrofula. Every 
part of my body was much bloated; and my lungs were so affected that it caused great 
difficulty of respiration, so that I was almost deprived of my rest. During this time, ! 
consulted many physicians, apparently without any beneficial effect. At last I was im- 
duced to try your Sarsaparilla, which gave almost immediate relief ; the bloating soon 


| subsided, my throat is well, I am able to attend to all my customary duties, and my ge- 


neral health is better than it has been for ten years ; all of which has resulted from the 
use of your invaluable medicine. 

Feeling under obligations to you for the surprising benefits I have derived through 
your instrumentality, you will please accept my most cordial thanks, and that you may 
be as successful, through the blessings of Providence, in relieving the sufferings ol 
others similarly affected, is the sincere wish of your friend, . 

HANNAH W. THURSTON. 

This certifies that we have been acquainted with the above-named Hannah W. Thurs- 


, ton, from a child, and cam testity that the foregoing relation is substantially true 


DAVID THURSTON, Justice of the Pease. 
MESHACH W. BLAKE. 
C. AUGUSTA BLAKE. 

Monmouth, Maine, March 25th, 1845. 

The following statement of the effects of this valuable medicine, from Mr. Dyer, one 
of the first Druggists in the city of Providence, R. I., will be read with interest by all 
afllicted with similar, or other chronic affections :— i. a~~ 

Sanps’ Sarsaparttia.—I speak experimentally when I say that this medicine is far 
more effectual in the cure of chronic or acute rheumatism, than any other preparation i 
have ever tested. Having endured extreme suffering at times within the last five years, 
from repeated attacks of inflammatory or acute rheumatism,! have recently used 
Sands’ Sarsaparilla with the happiest success : my health is now better than it has been 
for many months past, my appetite is good, and my strength is rapidly returning. | at- 
tribute this healthful change entirely to the use of this potent medicine. Feeling a ‘cep 
sympathy with those who are afflicted with this most tormenting and painful complaint, 
I cannot refrain from earnestly recommending to such, the use of this valuable specific: 
Having the most entire confidence in the medicine and skill of Dr. Sands, I was induced 
thereby to try the effects of their Sarsaparilla, and I take pleaSure in adding my test: 


| mony to that of many others, commendatory of its invaluable properties, unknown (0 


and unsolicited by the Messrs. Sands. CHARLES DYER, Jr., 
Druggist and Apothecary, 

Feb. 15, 1845 40 and 42 Westminster-st., Providence, R. | 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps: I have been affected with Scrofula for nine years pest 
It appeared in various forms from its commencement, but did not break out in ulcers, 
until about four years ago when a large swelling eupesnes on my arm. | had it lanced : 
it then commenced eating, and continued to eat until the fleshy part of my arm from my 
elbow to near my shoulder, was nearly all ulcers ; it then broke out on both sides of mY 
neck, and extended to my face. I had a number of ulcers on my ancle and bottoms ot 
my feet. My sufferings seemed almost intolerable. The most of the time I have been 
under the care of physicians, have taken Iodine, Swaim’s Panacea, and other prepa! 
tions—and I had nearly despaired of getting relief when I was induced by Mr. Restor 


| to try your Sarsaparilla. My sores assumed a more healthy appearance, and | atten 
| myself with the idea that I should be well again. I have now taken Eighteen Bottle 


of your medicine, my sores are all healed, and my general health is better than it hes 


- : | been before for nine years, and I ascribe my cure to the efficiency of your Sarsaparilla : 
will be given to the second best, and $50 to the third. Entries to be made on or before | " : 


7 owners of this valuable property, offer it for sale on the most moderate terms. | 


Forparticulars enquire of the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times,” 1 Barclay-st. 
May 8 





FOR SALE, 
A BROTHER of Peytona, 2 years old—a splendid colt. 
T. KIRKMAN, 
Executor of the will of James Jackson. 


Astor House, May 7, 1845. 


GREENER GUN FOR SALE. 

VERY SUPERIOR Double-barrelled Gun, made by the celebrated Gaerner—the 

author of the works on the ‘“‘Gun” and ‘‘ Gunnery,” and who is admitted to be the 
first maker in London—is now for sale at Mr. Henry Cooper’s, No. 178 Broadway. 
There are two pairs of barrels—one for fowling, and the other rifled, for deer shooting. 
They are made of laminated steel, and of the highest finish, with case complete. The 
gun is just imported by a gentleman, who having purchased another of the same kind, 
after having sent the order to Greener, and haying no use for two guns, offers this one 
for sale. Lowest price $230. Enquire at 

Mar 29 H. T. COOPER’S Gun Store,Bro 178 adway 


POINTER. AND SETTER DOGS. 
a very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 


iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fur 
her nformation, by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N. J. ~ Sept 23 








| munity at large, I send you this certificate of the all-heali 





had I known its virtues years ago, I should have been saved much severe suffering, 3? 
a disfigured face, and my husband would have been saved great expense a 
. , , (Signed) ee CYNTHIA TUPPER. 
Binghampton, Oct. 17, 1844. 


fully ify ; wife. 
I cheerfully testify to the truth of the above statement of my 3 TUPPER. 


Messrs. A. B. & D. Sanps—Gentlemen: Feeling it a duty due to you and to the com 
ng virtues of your Sersape 


illa, that others.who are now suffering may have their confidence established and use 


your medicine without delay. 

I was troubled with a severe ulcer on my ankle, which extended half 
knee, discharging very offensive matter, itching, burning, and depriving me © 
my rest at night, and ve ainful to bear. , - 

j was seconded tortihe your Sarsaparilla by Mr. James M’ 1Connel, who had bee® 
cured by it, and after using five bottles, | was completely cured. ; dected ia 
I have delayed sending you this certificate for one year since thecure was efle om 
order to ascertain with certainty whether it was a permanent cure, and it now eeyrance 

the greatest pleasure to add that I have neither seen nor felt the slightest re-app 
of it, and that I am entirely well. Yours Mie ny M‘INTYRE 
eee cena madeanians 240 Delancy-st., between Willet and Sheriff-«ts- 


se6 


way up to the 
ften of 





For further particulars and oouiunive ovifonee of its series veins et 
hlets, which be obtained of the Proprietors and their Agents,gratis. 
oo ond cold, whetesale and retail, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 79 Fukoe 

treet, 273 Broad , 77 East Broadway. ‘ : 
8 Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 er 
—six bottles for $5. , 
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BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
HE Subscriber, compe : 
for sale his stud of horses—about twenty in number. Amo them are Lily, Ma- 
ria Louisa, and Eliza Ann, brood mares. Louisa, the dam o gister, was stinted, 
jast Spring, to Boston, and has a colt ¢ last Spring) by the same horse—is very 
large, fine form. Lily, a filly 2 years old next Spring, by Trustee. is very fine in form 
and size. Lily is stinted'to Prince George ; Eliza Ann to Wilton Brown. Also, a large 
number of 2 and 1 year olds, well grown. Those that have been on the Turf, are Regis- 
ter, (6 years old), et (6 © eget old), Kate Harris, (5 years old), and Kitt Thompson 
and Fidelity, (3 year olds). e latter five horses are ail sound excepting Register, who 
proke down in his lest Fall training. 
The my part of the above stock are descended from Ninon and Se -row, who were 
out of Daisy Cropper. This stock embraces more of the Imported Medley stock than 
any other in the United States. %:. 

The above stock, or any part of it, will be sold to suit the times ; and if in lots, a con 
siderable deduction will be made. Gentlemen wishing to purchase will make applica- 
tion to Wm. T. Porter, New York, or to the er ak. Pleasant = Charles County. 

For Daisy-Cropper’s pedigree, see Turf Register, vol. 5, page 664. 

December 34, 1844. (Dec 17] “SRANCIS THOMPSON. 


MONARCH. 

ONARCH will stand the ensuing Spring at the Columbia Race Course, under 

N charge of Mr. W. A. Stuart, and be let to mares at fifty dollars the season, and one 
jollar to the groom, to be paid in advance. Mares will be fed at three dollars a week— 
every care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility, should they 
occur. Monarch’s pedigree and performances are too well known to those who are 
likely to patronise him, to render any allusion to either at all necessary. His get are pro- 
mising, and seem likely to sustain his _—_ reputation. His oldest (now 3 — old) 
have made their debut successfully on the Turf. Four only, as it is believed, lave been 
trained in the State, and three of these have been winners. An accident, (splitting the 
boof,) prevented the other from appearing in public, although the highest expectations 
were formed of him. The extraordinary performance of Castanet—running a 3d heat 
in 3:50—over the Columbia Course, would alone entitle Monarch to be considered a suc- 
cessful Stallion. 








HERALD. 
HERALD will stand at the same place, also under the control of Mr. Stuart, and will 
be put to mares at rad dollars the season, and a dollar to the groom, payable as above, 
inadvance. Herald is by Plenipotentiary, out of om ager the dam of Monarch and the 
Queen. He is a chesnut, fifteen anda half hands high, and of faultless proportions. At 
3 years old, he won the Hampton Plate at Columbia, Two mile heats—run the two fast- 
ast heats ever made over that Course. He was sent next Spring to Nashville, and the 
Fall following, started for the great Peyton Stake, when lame and otherwise out of con- 
dition, and ran second to Peytona. In that race he received an injury, from which he 
has never recovered, and is now finally withdrawn from the Turf. The season of both 
these horses, will commence on the Ist of March, and terminate on the Ist of =_ 
March 8. 





—_ NEW IMPORTATIONS OF ENGLISH SADDLERY. 
HOMSON & DERICK, 189 Broadway, opposite John street, have received per late 
7 arrivals from London and Liverpool, an extensive assortment of the above descrip- 


tion of goods, of the most superior workmanship, consisting, in part, of Victoria Side- 
Saddles, (a splendid article) ; best = and fancy Somerset and Hunting Saddles ; New- 
market Race Saddles ; Weymouth, Pelham, and Snaffle Bridles of every description ; 


Richly-mounted Military Bridles, Breast-plates, and Cruppers ; a great variety of Coach, 
Chifney, Pelham, and Hanoverian Bits ; fine Steel Race, Trotting, and Coach Snafiles ; 
Gold and Silver-mounted Riding and Driving Whips ; Dumb Jockeys and Cavisons ; 
Dinneford’s Patent Horse-Gloves ; Gentlemens’ Enameled Leather Water-proof Riding 
Boots ; Curry Combs and Horse Brushes ; India-rubber Horse Boots, &c. &c. &c. 

Likewise make to order and keep constantly on hand, Ladies’ and Gentlemens’ Sad- 
dles; Coach, Tilbury, and Buggy Harness; Solid Leather Trunks ; Carpet, and Ena- 
melled Leather Travelling re Horse Clothing ; Coach, Buggy, Tandem, and Riding 
Whips, &c. &c. ; comprising the most complete and extensive assortment of Saddlery 
ever offered in this city ; all of which is presented for sale at reduced rates. 

\. B.—The trade supplied at the very lowest wholesale prices. Apl 12 


TO ANGLERS. 
yom CONROY, No. 52 Fulten street, corner of Cliff, N. Y., having completed his 
~ stock of Spring and Summer Fishing Tackle, comprising those of his own manufac- 
ture, and the choicest that could be obtained in England and Ireland, where J. H. Con- 
roy has just returned from. 

Not only does he invite the lovers of angling, but also the dealers in Fishing Tackle. 
They will be sure to find a full assortment, and each article as it is represented, and on 
he most moderate terms 

Hooks of every description, wholesale. 

East India Bamboos, by the quantity. 

Lines of all descriptions. 

Superior Salmon Silk-worm Guts. 

A choice selection of Shooting Tackle. 

Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gun-powéer. 

N. B.—A few thousand Genuine Irish Hooks. 

‘y= Gentlemen living at a distance may, by writing, rest assured of obtaining whatever 

‘'y may please to order, as well selected, and of the best material), as if they were on the 
t to choose for themselves, and at one uniform price. Trrms Casu. March 8. 


PREMIUM FISHING TACKLE. 

OHN J. BROWN & Co., 122 Fulton street, having received the Premium at the late 
J fair of the American Institute, for superior Fishing Tackle, and also completed ar- 
rangements with some of the best English and American workmen, invite the attention 
of Auglers and Dealers in Tackle to their extensive assortment, consisting of 

Rods for Trout, Salmon, Bass, and Pickerel Fishing. 

Reels for Trout, Salmon, Bass, &c., of brass or German silver. 

Lines of Silk, Silk and Hair, Grass, &c., twisted, platted and tapered. 

Hooks on Gut, Hair, Gimp, &c., for all kinds of fishing. : 

Flies for Trout, Pickerel, and Salmon of all descriptions. 

Floats, Sinkers, Squids, Artificial Baits, Nets, &c., &c. , 
Which they will sell at wholesale and retail, at the lowe: t cash prices. Country orders 
promptly attended to, and every description of tackle mi de to order, at the shortest no 
wce. 

N. B.—Best Silk Worm Gut always on hand. March 22 6m 

FISHING TACKLE. 
j ee Subscriber oe purchased the stock and stand, forso many years occupied 
by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF THE ANGLER, 

\42 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and best selected stock 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself. 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. 

‘GG Dealers supplied on the most favorable terms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 

Boston, March 25, 1845. Ap] 5-6m* 

















y=. BEST BALLS, Clappshaws and Dark’s best plain and spring-handle Bats, 

aud Stumps ; also best English Back double, triple and Self Bows, for Gents, Lads, 

and Youths ; footed, plain and common Arrows, and other Archery Implements, con 

stantly on hand, and for sale at CHARLES F. A. HINRICHS, 

. 150 Broadway. 
Late M. WERCKMEISTER, Importer of French, English and German Fancy Goo?s 

and Glassware. Ap! 12-6m 








CRICKET. 
j M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union Cricket 
» Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has commenced 
manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him, will be promptly and 
faithfully executed, and guaranteed of the very first quality. Address as above, to SAN 
DERSON, Franklin House, Philadelphia. Sept 23 


NEW SWEET SCENTED HARDY FLOWERING SHRUBS. 
{\USSELL’S AMERICAN HYBRID SEEDLING AZALIAS AND RHODODENDRONS 
W RUSSELL, Florist, &c., in Henry, near Atlantic street, Brooklyn, has now for 

» sale 300 fine flowering plants of these elegant varieties. he improved size of 
‘ie flowers and umbles, with the delicious fragrance, make them very desirable as Green 
house and Parlor plants. He has also 400 plants of the best perpetual China Roses, a 
‘hoice collection of the new Variegated Dahlias, (in dry roots) and a few bushels of the 
English Hawthorn Seeds, grown at his garden. Feb 22 


OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. 
( MNASTUM. —Bie. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establish- 
J ment, corner of Canal and Elm Streets, is continually open for the reception of 
gymnasts and pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations, desirous of improving their 
health by physical exercise, will find this institution the most pleasantly located, and in 
very other respect superior, to any in the city. Connected with this establishment is 








lus Sparring School, where Mr. O. is always ready, pesyonelly to give instructions in the 
oble art of Self-Defence ; and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputa- 
tion of being the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 


_ Wrestling—taught by Mr. Wit11AM Price, who will warrant to render any person per- 
‘ect in the various branches, after a suitable course of instruction. 

Fencing taught by Mons. Durare, of Paris (formerly of the West Point Academy), ac- 
knowledged the best master of the small sword ever in this country. 

A Pistol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron target, in the form 
ef a man, where any gentleman hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots, will 
%e presented with a silver cup. 

UG Gymnasts will not be incommoded by boys, as is usually the case in oe Beant 

ec y 


led by other engagements, to quit the Turf, will offer 


ANOTHER EDITION! 
THE WARWICK WOODLANDS ; 


oO 
THINGS AS THEY WERE THERE TEN YEARS AGO: 
BY HENRY WILLIAM HERBERT. 
Author of “ Cromwell,” “ uke Wyvil,” ‘‘ Rose Castleton,” 
“ Ringwood the Rover,” “‘ The Brothers,” &c. 


Price—25 Cents. 


“ Everybody who has read the New York ‘ Spirit of the Times,’ edited by one Porter, 
has heard of Frank Forester, and been delighted with his interesting and spirited 
sketches of the sportsman’s life and its enjoyments, The best of these sketches, be- 
sides several new ones, are included in the neat little volume before us, which is pub- 
lished with the real name of the author, W. H. Herbert—well known for his many 
readable novels. Our readers may be assured that the ‘ Warwick Woodlands’ contains 
much which will amuse and interest, while it teaches that the enjoyment of a true 
——. is not the merely brutal one of exercising the bump of destructiveness.”— 

vening Post. 

All orders—by mail or otherwise—addressed to 

ZIEBER & Co., Philadelphia, 
BURGESS, STRINGER & Co., New York, 
REDDING & Co., Boston, 

é SHURTZ & TAYLOR, Baltimore, 
will be Roscteuty attended to. The book is for sale by cheap publication agents, and 
book-sellers generally, throughout the United States. ay 10-3t 


TO SPORTSMEN, ETC. 

1.—THE BOOK OF SPORTS—British aad Foreign—4to., cloth. Many plates. 

2.—THE SHOOTER’S COMPANION, or Description of Pointers and Setters, Train- 
ing Dogs for the Gun, etc., etc., by T. B. Johnson. 12mo., bound. 

3.—THE SPORTING SKETCH-BOOK—a series of characteristic papers, illustrated 
with eleven engraving's. 

4.—HAREWOOD’S DICTIONARY OF SPORTS ; or Companion to the Field, Forest, 
and River-side. I2mo., cloth. 

56. HOW TO BUY A HORSE ; containing instructions for the choice or rejection of 
+S nap from his shape, appearance, action, soundness, or defects. 12mo., cloth. 

ates. * 

6.—A TREATISE ON THE TEETH OF THE HORSE—shewing its age by the 

changes the teeth undergo, from a foal up to twenty-three years old—colored 
lates—by M. Girard. 

7.—THE HAND-BOOK OF HORSEMANSHIP, with illustrations. 

8.—A COMPENDIUM OF THE VETERINARY ART, with observations on the con- 
struction and management of the stable, etc., etc. : by J. White. 8vo., cloth. 

9.—BLAINE’S OUTLINES OF THE VETEKINARY ART ; or, a treatise on the ana- 
tomy and diseases of the horse. 8vo. 

10.—BLAINE’S CANINE PATHOLOGY ; or, a description of the diseases of dogs, etc., 


etc. 8vo., cloth. 
Imported and for sale by EDMUND BALDWIN, 


May 8 Importer of English Books, etc., 155 Broadway. 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
By CAREY & HART, or PuiLapevpnia, 


THE BIG BEAR OF ARKANSAS! 


AND OTHER SKETCHES, 


Illustrative of Characters and Incidents in the South and South-west. 
EDITED BY W. T. POKTER. 


CONTENTS: 

The Big Bear of Arkansas—Jones’s Fight—The Great Kalariazoo Hunt—That Big 
Dog Fight at Myers’s—How Simon Suggs “ raised Jack”—Swallowing an Oyster Alive 
—‘ A Texan Joker” in a tight place—Billy Warrick’s Courtship and Wedding—A Bully 
Boat and a Brag Captain—Letter from Billy Patterson himself—A Swim for a Deer— 
Chunkey’s Fight with the Panthers—A Yankee that couldn’t talk Spanish—‘‘ Old Sense,” 
of Arkansas—Stoke Stout, of Louisiana—Life and Manners in Arkansas—Anecdotes of 
the Arkansas Bar—Hoss Allen, of Missouri—Pulling teeth in Mississippi~The Way 
*Lige Shaddock “ Scared up a Jack”-—Cousin Sally Dilliard. 

NEARLY READY: 
SOME ADVENTURES OF SIMON SUGGS, 
LATE CAPTAIN OF THE TALAPOOSA VOLUNTEERS. 
TAKING THE CENSUS ; DADDY BIGGS’S SCRAPE AT COCKERELL’S BEND 
AND OTHER ALABAMA SKETCHES, 
BY A COUNTRY EDITOR: 
With a Portrait of ** Simon,” and other Illustrations by Darley. 
PRICE—8S0 cts. Apl 19 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
Number Four of Martin’s Edition 
OF 
THE HOLY BIBLE; 
Illustrated with Steel Engravings, 
AND 
ACCOMPANIED BY NOTES AND DEVOTIONAL REFLECTIONS, 
BY THE REV. ALEXANDER FLETCHER. 
os immense circulation already attained, compels the publishers to arrange the sup- 
ply to their agencies upon as permanent a footing as possible The three numbers 
now published, will enable persons to decide on the merits of the work, and those de- 
siring to subscribe, will facilitate the publication by handing the names to our agents as 
early as practicable. The engravings in this edition being all steel, and the whole work 
proportionately superior to any other, the publishers are anxious to avoid the possibility 
of injuring the copies, by anything like steam hurry ; particularly as they possess 
every means and facility tor publishing the numbers with all reasonable expedition. 
Apl5 R. MARTIN & Co., 26 John street. 


TO AGRICULTURISTS, SPORTSMEN, ETC. 


1. Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Agriculture, with upwards of 1,100 engravings 

















thick 8VO., Cloth. £66. ee eee eee eee ee eet eee eet ee eet eee $9,00 
2. Loudon’s Encyclopedia of Gardening ; comprising the Theory and Practice 
of Horticulture, Floriculture, Arboriculture, and Landscape gardening ; anid 


thick 8vo., Cloth .. 6. ce ee ee eee eet ee ee eee teens es 0 
3. A Compendium of the Veterinary Art, by James White ; Svo.,,cloth....... 4,50 
4. Blaine’s Veterinary Art, new edition ; 8vo., cloth ........+225-+e+22+-5 4,50 
5. Blaine’s Canine Pathology, or a description of the Diseases of Dogs, with di- 


rections for breeding, etc. ; Sv0., Cloth .. 6... eee eee eee eee eee eee ee = 2,50 
6. The Book of Sports—British and Foreign—4to., many plates, originally sold at eels 
7. The New Sporting Magazine, New Series ; 6 vols., Svo., cloth—plates. Origi- =~ 


ginally sold at $30,00 . 2... 66. ce eee eee eee ee ee eter te teens 
Also, The Farmer’s Series of the Library of Useful Knowledge, consisting of the fol 
lowing subjects :—The Horse, 1 vol.,8vo. Cattle—their Breeds, Management, and Dis- 
eases, | vol. 8vo. The Sheep, in 1 vol.,8 vo.; and British Husbandry, 3 vols., 8vo 
Any work sold separately ee ‘ 
For Sale by EDMUND BALDWIN, Importer of English Books, 155 peerrey " 
Mare 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. 
HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L, Chapman. 
All communications must be post paid. Ai 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 


fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 167 Broadway 

New York, Mug. 2. Aug 27-tf 

P. GRIFFIN, IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 

, 383 Pearl-st., opposite Oak-st., 

\ K JOULD respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 

he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 
York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made_ Lever 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen fromthe country, leaving watch- 
es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put in 
good order, and warranted to perform well. ; , 
N. B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be 
exchanged or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 
May 17. 











INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
¢ For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 








rT 





ie TEAS RETAILED AT WHOLESALE PRICES. 
HE PEKIN TEA COMPANY, 75 Fulton Street, New York, desire to inform the pub- 
+ lic that they sell their celebrated Teas by the single pound as ¢heaply as sold by 
the chest at Importers’ prices. In consequence, families, hotels, and boarding-houses 
are enabled to lay in their teas to great advantage, and in quantities to suit their con- 
venience. 

_A single trial of the teas sold at this establishment will convince any person of their 
‘Meapness and superiority. Thousands who have purchased only one quarter of a 
pound, on trial, are now buying five and ten pounds at one time. 

I he following is a catalogue of the teas imported by the Pekin Tea Company, and 
‘old in large or small quantities at their Tea arehouse, 75 Fulton street :— 

GREEN TEAS, 
$0 50 | Finest Hyson-Skin ............. $0 63 

0 63 | Good Imperial ....,....+-+++++ 075 
75 | Very fine do .. 1.1... eee eee weer 
75 | Fine-flavored Gunpowder ......-- 
a5 | Extra Fine - 


tie BLACK TEAS, 
oouchong, full-favored......... $ Extra Oolong. .... 2.0.2.2 00+ $075 
ne Very Fine ......... 0 Superior English Breakfast...... 0 
pouchong. © oa 6 owls Soe be Superior Pekoe flowers.........+ 0 
‘Stra Pouchong .. . . various prices. Howqua’s Imperial Mixture—a deli- 
“ide Otlong ..2+-.0s aenee-secgua® 63 | cious Black Tea............+- 088 
wh ‘antation or Garden Teas—Very superior for their strength, flavor, and aroma, and 
: ich have heretofore seldom or never reached this country, exbept as presents to Im- 
Porters in this city. These Teas cost in China $1 per pound, in addition to Agent’s 
C mmission for purchasing, shi charges, &c. &c. 
le ‘Tecn—Small-Leaf Gunpowder $1 25 ; Curious Leaf imperial, $1 25; Sweet Small- 
®a! Young Hyson, $1 25. 
2 7 lack—J great variety of Black Teas in small fancy boxes, contaiuing one pound and 
mL ards, all of Carden growth, and superior to anything ever imported into this coun- 


Sweet Cargo Young Hyson.. 
Brisk fragrant “ ae 
Nankin flavor “ oe 
Fine full-flavored Hyson..... 
ery superior ‘ yg She 
Good Hyson-skin. .... 0.0000 ccs 


ed 
Sas 


eee e ere 


50 
63 
50 





7. l8e—Just received by the Ann McKim, 3000 one-pound Cattys of delicious Black 
‘* which we shall sell at six shillings each, including the catty. 

qual B.—That the public may entertain the most implicit confidence in the genuine. 

/“s'Ues of their Teas and the extensive resources of this establishment, the Pekin Tea 


~ompany beg to state that they can furnish references to the first houses in the Tea 


Udispte, 


RICHARD FISHER, J®.s 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
$ the Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
A from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as follows :— . 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 
Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 
N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 
experienced workmen, lower than ~ other —- . the 4 Second a watches, 
ilver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 
and old gold and silve ge, g 1, ea 7 oe a 
Importer of Watches and jonpllery. wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dee 14-lyr 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELLERY, &C. 

R. THOMPSON, having dissolved partnership with Richard Fisher, Jr., would re 
A. spectfully inform his friends and the public, that he has taken the store, 309} Broad: 
way, nearly opposite Gothic Hall, where he will keep constantly on hand a superior as. 
sortment of Watches, Jewellery, and Silver Ware. _ 
Also, Perfumery and Fancy Goods of every description. ’ ’ 
He flatters himself that he will sell as cheap as any other store in the city. 
N. B.—Watches, Clocks, Jewellery, and Musical Boxes, neatly repaired. Second 
hand watches, and gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, Deo W-lyr 








F. COLSEY, & CO., si prio. 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturer's prices, 
M warranted to stand the famaaioant Cimuate—which the imported ones will not do— 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & yarn oaeee, 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING on , 
BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES’ WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES, 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES, &c., &c., ra 
Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York. pri 


ig tana Bah nb og t ble terms. Apply ta 
UPERIOR PIANO FONTS to let on hire on the most reasonavie > 
84 Third Avenue. (March 23] T.C. CALLAWAY. 








‘rade, in New York, whose tes ony and respectability are equally ay Sg or 


| 


JOHN & CO., 
MaARYE \UFACTURERS OF THE HONEY DEW FINE CUT Chewing and Smoking 
ieft the , Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, they have 
aby store 152 Pearl street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall street, one 
= r from Breadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, 
owe yas a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane street, near the North River, 
ere can be had, & ogo = in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 
ata Seer a iseoua irr a old prices. with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 
in cannisters o -cut Chewi 
shi ig, and = ~ye Keep inne a one pound each, carefully put up for 
ons on hand a irgini 
Ry - —, pee oR scoertnens of Virginia manufactured tobacco, embracing 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 
cohtentes CAVERN, of the Four Aces and Victoria Branps, we being sole agente 


SEGARS 
Always on hand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. July 22 


a ~ : SPENCER’S HATS. 
attention of the gentleman of Fashion, as well as th ist, i ici 
T the Hats manufactured by the Subscriber, which are poopared In tha mest & tastefal 
“Oe style, —, yet at ey ne less than is Fee to other fashionable 
venders, for s articles, as w seen noticing th i iti 
and prices :— . ing the following scale of qualities 
Finest Nutria Fur . . 0.0 cs ce ccc ccc acces ccc csccsccccces $4 25 
Se Sy O Ae nc nnn nse on anak op %060.00.%.090000000 0, an 
Finest Moleskin (manufactured only to order)..........--...... 45 
SENSEI GED <0 0 6 0-55 0'6 aes eee amd mes ate be anemone 
May 25 ly SPENCER. 67 Chamber st., adjoining Broadway. 
‘ ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 
Third Avenue, cor. 40th-st. (3 miles from ae — Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk from the Rail] 
roa pot.) 
ERSONS taking a quiet stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and — of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated AL; 
BANY PALE ALE always on han : 
N. B.—“ Bell’s Life in London,” “‘Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other 
London papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. March 4. 


—_—_—_————s, 
NEW JERSEY HOTEL, MORRISTOWN. 
HE Subscribers respectfully inferm their friends, and the public generally, that the 
new and commodious house erected for a hotel, at Morristown, wom Jersey, willbe 
open for the entertainment of all those who will favor them with their company, on the 
20th of June instant, when they hope to furnish such accommodations as to entitle them 
J. C. BURGESS, recently from the City Hotel, Hartford, 
D. W. NOE, from the Union Hotel, Elizabethtown, N. J. 
Proprietors. 











to public favor. 


June 22 ly 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 


(FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S) COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnished. He is 
prepared, as he confidently trusts, toextend to the travelling public, transient visitors, 
and boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. 
His house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as con- 
nected with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every atten- 
tion hes be paid to the comfort of persons vising this house, which vigilance and fidelity 
can bestow. 
The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND HUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses, are always ready for those who may wish them. 
e pledges himself to spare neither trouble nor expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit a share of the public patronage. 
The stages eng arrive and depart from this house. 
N. B.—His charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state of the 
times, and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lexington, Ky., April 23, 1842. [May 7] 3. B. 


SCOTT’S BAZAAR. 
No. 37 Dey-st., between Broadway and Greenwich. 
ANDS SCOTT returns his most sincere thanks to his friends and the public at large, 
for the liberal support received since he opened the above house, con hopes by "the 

same strict attention to merit a continuance thereof. 

The ane of his Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars, are too well known to need 
comment. 

A large assortment of refreshments to be had at all hours until 12 at night, such as 

Beef Steaks Poached Eggs 





Mutton Chops Cold Ham 

Fried Kidneys Cold Corned Beef 
Ham and Eggs Pickled Tongues 
Sardines Buckwheat Cakes 


Coffee and Tea Welch Rarebits, &c. 
Dublin Brown Stout always on draught. 

A good dinner of Roast Beef or Boiled Meats for one shilling, every day from one till 
three o’clock. 

Families supplied with the best Scotch and Irish Whiskey. No house better supplied 
with English, Irish, Scotch, Welsh, and city papers. Always the latest possible news 
by the steamers. 

Good Rooms for Private Parties, Clubs, Meetings, and References. Sept 30 


, WILSON’S HOTEL AND DINING ROOMS 
No, 5 Gold-street, near Maiden Lane, New York. 
bt gn WILSON (late of Brooklyn) begs to inform his friends and the public gene- 
rally, that he has opened the above establishment, and he respectfully solicits the 
patronage of all who are fond of good and substantial living, and comfortable accommo- 
dations, The establishment has undergone thorough repairs, and is fitted up with em 
tirely new furniture in every department. 

H. W. begs to add that the most choice viands, liquors, cigars, &c., are provided, im 
addition to which he has the very best ale and porter that can be procured in the United 
States, as well as English and Scotch Ales, Brown Stout, &c. 

An ordinary, comprising good substantial dinners, every day from 1 to 3 o’clock, 
P. M., and Relishes and Refreshments at any hour. March 29 tf 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 


CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 

_ new and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 

Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity of 
the steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most pleasant 
and business part of Chesriut street, will be opened about the latter part of May. It will 
be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjointly, having botha 
Table d’Hote and a Restaurante Cafe. The rooms, which are unusually large and well 
ventilated, and so constructed as to present a splendid parlor by day, and an equally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $2,50 to $10 per 
week, or with board, at $2 per day. In the Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be 
served up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonable prices ; and the wines, imported 
expressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at al- 
most European prices. The most celebrated cooks, in every department, have been en- 
gaged, and the furniture being entirely new, and of the newest and cleanest description, 
the subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘“‘ Franklin” will be found by all who may fa 
vor them with a visit, literally and truly a ‘‘ House of Accommodation for Strangers.” 








J.M.SANDERSON & SON. 


— 





ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURED BY LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 

I the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsman, and 
9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and speed, 
and with infinitely less physical exertion, that I am fully convinced that BROOKS 
Elastic Metallic Shank Booi is a decided improvement on any and everything of the kind 
before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities for running, 
walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run some 
hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the same 
distanee, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in — ten miles and a quarter 
over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributable te 
the admirably constructed “ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LORIN 
BROOKS, 138 Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in conqueror, 
Be the gratification to my mind what it may, at the result, I must acknowledge that I 
am much indebted to Mr. Scie and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which | offer him 
many thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 

Nem York, 4th June, 1844. [Sept 15] 


PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 

HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 

all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite in their recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructions, or 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, which, there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic action in nearly every organ of the body, and in every grade of human 
existence ; and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmi 
convulsions of the epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sad- 
ness, they can frequently all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 
To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. 
OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, is pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an imposition, 

THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, . 

Dec 28 117 Fulton-st., between Nassau and William, up stairs. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
JRGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in © 

Sus mac oH the latest improved pep se for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or c —e of cases of deformity will be taken 
by the Principal of the Institute, who has devo much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a 
; which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn w 
many cases of long standing. Ina word, it can be 


H ‘STANNARD. 








Truss for the cure of Rupture, 
comparative comfort, ood nes cued mony ses 
y 7 st infant wi 2 es 
4 Potionts from sheced are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
April 16 Principal of the Institute. 


TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. 
Waves WORM AND CONDITION POWDER, for HORSES, have been extolled 
upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, as the best and 

only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy the Worms and 
Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away with the necessity 
of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal ng cold a fter expo 
sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s work. They have 
been tested bv the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted as to their efficacy 
in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, the first owners of 
valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge that they are not te 
be surpassed oy anything else. 

0G These Powders, used when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, or 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require ne — 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
feed at night. : 

“Acente-Oleett, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; H. Y. Coegee 
Druggist, eorner Gold and Fulton up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway 
en or street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & corner Chartres and ar yt ~ Soe ; 


New Orleaz and P. J , Druggist, Va. 
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THEATRICAL NOTICE. ae 
“A MERI TRE, Poydras street, NA AL AMPHITHEATRE, cor- 
ner of poomne wae Poydras streets, New Orleans.—Ladies and Gentlemen of ac- 
knowledged talent, desirous of oa ye for New Orleans, can address letters (if 
post-paid to the unders at New Orleans ; or after the middle of August or Ist of 
ptember, to JOHN POVEY, Esq., of the Park Theatre, New York. who is duly au- 
thorised to act for us. PLACE & STICKNEY. 


June 7-6m 








, NEW BOWERY THEATRE. 
HIS establishment is now being erected on the ground occupied by the late popular 
T Bowery Theatre, and will be ready for theatrical perieemiaces Wy the Ist of Au- 
t next. The subscriber will receive proposals for engagements from ladies and gen- 
emen of org gy talent. Letters, in all cases, must be post-paid, and directed to 
the 7 oe No. 50 Bowery. A. W. JACKSON, Manager and Proprietor. 
May 17. | 





NEW BOWERY THEATRE. 
O THE NEW YORK PUBLIC.—The subscriber, having obtained from Thomas S. 
Hamblin, Esq., the lease for a number of years, of the ground on which the old 
Bowery Theatre was situated, proposes to erect a spacious elegant edifice, in every 
‘way superior in comfort and accommodation to the late Bowery Theatre—the building 
to be ready for theatrical performances by the Ist of Augustnext. Arrangements have 
been made, and the work will commence immediately. An office will be opened at No. 


50 Bowery, in the house of Mr. W. Matheus, for the sale of tickets, to be redeemed on! 
the opening of the theatre. The partiality and strong feeling in favor of rebuilding the | 


Old Bowery, by its countless number of patrons, is well known to the subscriber and 
duly appreciated. The Ticket Office will open this day, at once affording an opportu- 
nity to those who feel desirous of aiding the undertaking. . 

_May 17 A. W. JACKSON, Proprietor and Manager. 


NATIONAL THEATRE, BOSTON. : 
ADIES and Gentlemen of acknowledged professional talent, desirous of making ar- 
rangements with the subscriber, for the season ameter next August, will 
please address by letter, post paid, ILLIAM PELBY. 
Boston, 5th March, 1848. March 8-4t 


—— Ghings Theatrical. = 


The New Comedy of “ Time Works Wonders”—the latest production 
of Mr. Douglas Jerrold, was produced to a good house on Wednesday even- 
ing last. The comedy itself is a neatly contrived, but far from mechani- 
cal, compilation of scenes hinging on a meagre plot, with little sceni: 
embellishments. The peculiar features of Mr. Jerrold’s compositions, his 
apothetic sentences and caustic satire are forcibly perceptible in his late 
comedy, although he has softened the vehemence of his style and chosen 
new subjects for his ridicule. Mr. Jerrold never follows in the footsteps 
of prior dramatists, but respecting the ancients property of the stage, has 
introduced new and ‘striking personages, novelties to the modern drama. 
Goldthumb, the trunk maker and Mrs. Tucker, a retired school-mistress, 
whose establishment has been destroyed by an elopement, are characters 
of much freshness and breadth, and Bantam is a good improvement over or- 
dinary stage valets. Throughout the entire piece, the language is spright- 
ly, caustic and well sustained, and the play was well acted throughout. 























The engagement of Mr. H. Piacrpe terminated last evening by a bene- 
fit, on which occasion he sustained the part of Goldthumb in the new come- 
dy, and his crack character of Grandfather Whitehead. 


It is reported that Mrs. Mowarr, the authoress of the American comedy: | 


will make her debut, as a professional follower of Thespis, as Pauline, in 
the Lady of Lyons, some evening in the ensuing week, on the occasion of 
Mr. Crusp’s benefit. We have had the pleasure of hearing some of the 
lady’s dramatic recitations, and, deeming her style correct and nervous, 
have no doubt of her ultimate success in a professional career. The pait 
of Melnotte will be sustained by Mr. Crisp, concerning whose conception 
and general management of the character rumor speaks highly. 

The Chatham Theatre have been playing the legitimate interspersed 
with somé@ rather strong doses of the blue-blazes-and-bloody-ruin school, 
in the former the Wauuacxks have represented the leading personage, and 
in the latter style of histrionic art a Mr. MarsHAuu does the horrible am- 
ple and complete justice. 

At the \Vew Bowery Mr. and Mrs. CuHarues still continue attractive, 
while a little dancing woman, Miss Conen, exposes her attractions to the 
great delight of a crowded pit, in a number of strongly complicated pas de 
danse. 

The opening of ‘‘ Wiblo’s Gardens” has been the leading feature of the 
dramatic week; the first representation given on Wednesday evening we 
regret not attending. We extract from the ‘‘ Morning News” an article 
bearing on the subject. 

Opening of Niblo’s Garden.—This delightful and popular place of 
amusement and resort opened last evening, and was thronged with seekers 
after pleasure and recreation. The gardens have been greatly improved in 
every respect, and are filled with rare odoriferous plants, the exhaling per- 
fumes of which, mingled with the cooling spray from the fountains, Is ex- 
tremely refreshing and delightful after breathing the hot and dusty atmes- 
phere of the city during the day. ace 

The theatrical department, under the joint direction of Chippendale and 
John Sefton is well got up, a very excelicnt stock company having been se- 
lected for the season. Among them are many established favorites of this 


city, and several new additions. Miss Helen Mathews, of Philadelphia, | 


among the latter, bids fair to become a great favorite, as she is a very sweet 
singer, possessing a full, round mellow voice of considerable power, and no 
small amount of personal attractions. Mr. T. Placide, brother to Harry, 
has been engaged in the male line, and lest night proved himself ‘a chip 
of the old block,” which is of itself sufficiently strong praise. 


The Seven Castles of the Passions, a romantic, operatic fairy spectacle | 


was performed with great success, and deservedly so. It has been got up 
at great expense, and in a splendid manner, for which new and beautiful 
scenes have been painted by Isherwood, Grain, and Hillyard, all of which 
were very effective and telling. The changes were well managed, and eve- 
rything, bating a few contretemps, went off with great eclat. More atten- 
tion should be paid to the grouping on the stage, however. The effect of 
the last scene was marred by the curtain’s being rung down too quick, and 
the bad grouping. All the performers, Miss Taylor, Miss Mathews, Miss 
Watts, Mr. Placide, Nickenson, and the rest,{were warmly received. Dur- 
ing the evening two very brilliant pieces of fireworks were exhibited by 
Mr. Edge, which were as usual highly attractive. The performance con- 
cluded with “ The Chaste Salute,” a petite comedy, introducing Sefton, 
Davenport, and Anderson, with Misses Mathews, Taylor, and Mrs. Watts. 
The season, if the last, wil! eclipse all former ones, if matters are carried 
out as contemplated. 

Castle Garden continues attractive with the Exusuer Brothers, Par- 
sLox and Herr Curr, although their line of business is little suited to fill 
such an immense sized house. 





The Theatrical Intelligence brought by the steamships Great Western 
and Cambria is of very little importance 

We understand that Mademciselle Lucille Grahn took her benefit at her 
Majesty’s Theatre on Thursday, the 15th ult, when the house was, as usual, 
overflowed with beauty, rank, and fashion. 

Mr. Balfe’s new opera, ‘‘The Enchantress,” so long in preparation, was 
produced at the Drury Lane Theatre on Wednesday evening, the 14th May, 
to an audience perfectly suffocating in numbers. Every part of the house 
was crammed. The opera is highly spoken of by the London press, 
and we understand that at the conclusion of the piece, the audience raised 
a hearty shout for Madame Thillon, then for Balfe, then for the remaining 
vocalists, and all appeared smiling amid universal applause. 








New Publications, ete. 


Narrative of the U. S. Exploring Expedition during the years 1838, 
59, 49, 41, and 42, by Chas. Wilkes, U. S. N. Commander &¢. Vol. 1 

and 2° Philadelphia, Lea and Blanchard. j 
This valuable work, containing the narrative of the United States Ex- 











| sue the entire work in a more reduced, but still neat typographical form. 


The first of the volumes before us contains the information collected on 
the natural and political history and present state of the South American 


| Provinces, giving many laboured comments on the social qualities of these 


nations interspersed with scientific observations on the physical and natural 
¢ aracseristics of the countries. The observations concerning the politi- 
| cal history of Brazil and Peru, are shrewd and sensible, tending strongly 
: to a solution of the causes of their degradation, rendering the phenomenon 
_of the government, hitherto a mystery, perfectly easy of explanation. The 
second volume abounds in geographical information concerning the Islands 
of the Pacific, valuable to the mariner and the civilian. The inquiries of 
Capt. Wilkes and the officers under his command, appear to have been dili- 
gent, and the result of their laborsis highly satisfactory and must meet the 
approbation of every reader, asthe remarks of the characteristics of the 
natives are tempered by justice, while the descriptions of tho men theis- 
selves—their social qualities and method of life are in every instance gra- 
phic and natural. To heighten the value of the narrative it is plenteously 
interspersed with wood cuts, of no mean style of art, delineating the most 
striking physical and artificial objects. These Illustrations (amounting to 
over three hundred) evince skill and tact with the pencil, while the engrav- 
ers have faithfully executed their portion of the pictorial embellishments. 
The concluding volumes will be issued after a fortnight’s interval, and 
the entire work thus completed must be hailed as a valuable addition to 
every library, public and private, throughout the country. 

_ Weare indebted to Mr. Tucker, the Secretary, for the “* Transactions 
of the New York State dgriculturul Society,” etc., being vol. IV—1S14, 
This is a work of extraordinary merit, embodying over five hundred octavo 
pages of the most interesting and practically useful information. We sliall 
take the earliest opportunity of making copious extracts for our ‘* Breeders 
and Farmer’s Department.” 

** Every Man his own Farrier.’—Lea & Blanchard, of Philadelphia, 
have just published CLAreR’s capital treatise on the Diseases of Horses, 
containing “‘ the causes, symptoms, and most approved method of cure,” with 
valuable notes and additions, by J. S, Skrwner, Esq. ‘This is the ist Ame- 
rican from the twenty-eighth English edition of this standard work, which 
should find its way into the hands of every lover of the Horse. 

The Harpers have published “ Self,” by the author of “ Cecil,” as No. 
55, of their Library of Select Novels. This charming novel they sell at 
25 cts., while the London copy is sold at a guinea! The same publishers 
have issued No. i2 of The Wandering Jew, and No. 4 of the Eneyelo- 
pedia of Domestic Economy. Also Part VIII of Copland and Lee’s Dic- 
tionary of Practical Medicine. 

The Aprierons have issued this week Part V of KontRAvscn’s admira- 
ble History of Germany—an extremely valuable work. 

The Magazines for June—we refer to The Knickerbocker, Democratic 
Review, the Vautical, and Hunt’s are of unusual interest, especially the 
t.vo first named. Our readers shall have a taste of the quality of each ere 
long. 
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Sporting Intelligence Extra. 
Arrival of Pedestrians. 

Sewarp, of Connecticut, who has so greatly distinguished himself in 
England, and Jackson, “ the American Deer,” arrived here from Philadel- 
phia on Wednesday morning last, and are to go into training immediately. 
They came over in the ‘* Champion,” and had a very rough passage of forty- 
two days. See the advertisement of the Proprieter of the Beacon Course. 
Harrison, the trainer of Greenhalgh and Barlow, has just arrived here 
from England to train GirpersLeeve. Where’s Sreeprrock, the Indian? 


Walnut Grove Course, Jackson Co., Arks. 

THURSDAY, May, 1845—Match Race $500a side. One mile. 
Mr. Stompers (Mr. Henry’s) b. m. Miss Bell, by Imp. Carrol, out of Imp Amanda, 

a , 2 i, i cites cone 6 > s.2.00.0 0.8.4.0.0)9 9 0.6% 002 808 0 
Tunstall & Safford’s br. m. Eudora, by Jefferson, out of a mare by Tennessee Os- 

St EE +ic.b ak Abb 00 Gud 4 7 0 d.5.0)0. 0,45-96.0 od. ¥ ain «46500 2 ue 5 0 COL EUNRES UEeED 

Time, 1:55. Track in good order. 

Miss Bell went off with the lead, and kept it. In the back-stretch 
George went up, and on the turn got the old mare nearly lapped, when Miss 
Bell made an effort, and soon Jeft her. George finding the old mare giving 


way, pulled her up in the home stretch, when she had let down. 








NOTE FROM “N.” OF ARKANSAS. 
Batesviirte, Anxs., May 3d, 1458. 

My dear P.: My quondam friends, * chills and fever,” have again kindly 
visited me, but they did not tarry long, and I am rising in my stirrups once 
more. Let me recommend ‘* Smith’s Tonic” to all similarly affected. 
| Our friend George [KENDALL] is off on a buffalo hunt. The treatment 
he received at the hands of the Mexicans seems to give him a zest for prai- 
‘rie life. The truth is George is in bad health, and he thinks such a trip 
will benefit him. 

Old Eudora let down, and Miss Bell beat her easily—indeed the big mare 
never showed in front, and pulled up in the stretch—time 1:55. Tuns- 
| TALL is getting rather green in his old days, giving 50 pounds to Miss Bell, 
with an old brood mare, was rather soft. Eudora was very lame before the 
race, in striking her foot in atrial run. Sally Carris his dependence in the 
next match, and with equal weights could win it—but the way the race is 
made the chances are against her. 

I discover the friends of Fashion are backing her at odds. I still incline 
to the opinion that Peytona will win. 

Rushlight is mending, and I am very much pleased with her—she is for 
sale—as is her Grey Eagle filly, which ought to be a good one. The old 
mare ought to be bred to Glencoe. You have never named my filly—give 
us something short and sweet. [What do you say to “* Starlight” ?] 

I should like to see Croton and John Ross matched at 2 mile heats. 

Victress must be a good one—she beat a tremendous field. 

Fanny King is deemed a wonder—she could not have been up to the mark. 

Truly yours, N. 











A clerk in one of the Bristol banks has realised £10,000 in hess than two 
years buying and selling railway shares,and with this sum is living inde- 
pendent, having given up his situation. Several tradesmen in the same 
city have netted trom £5,000 te £20,000. 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the “ Spi- 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission, 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Se:ters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistels, Music and Musica] Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc. 
An experience of many years, anJ a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac. 
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Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 

Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 





en for scientific objects, concerning whose inquiries, voyage and 
vas anit o> comment has already been given to the public, has 
a = ca 6 3s, two editions, the one, which we now notice being a 

nto ‘ : all © may use the term, a more national issue than the first 
previously alluded to in the “Spirit.” Aware that the results of this 
movement on the part of the goverament, given in the language of the 
master spirit of the whole expedition, must be a subject of general interest 
to the cominunity, the publishers, rejecting the prior edition as too costly for 


turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 

Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad 
dressed to Wu. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1945. 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 
Mr. James G. Mountarn is now our only Agent in Canada, for collecting monies due, 


and obtaining new subscribers for the ‘ Spirit of the Times.” Our friends there—and 
we are proud to number maiy such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 














the great mass of readers throughout the country, have concluded to re-is- | 


LE TALE 


hat may be in their power. 


June "7. 
Chess Plaver’s Chronicle. 


BY C. H. STANLEY. 





Solution to P.oblem No. 14. 


White Black. 
QtoR3ch K to Kt 4 
Q takes B P ch K takes Q 

K takes R 


R takes P double ch 
P 2 sq’s checkmate 





. Problem No. 15. 
“The following position has been lately put forward with some parad 
in * Le Palaméde,’ as an original problem. It is, however, a problem which 
appeared long ago in the [London] Chess Player’s Chronicle, slightly mo 
dified.”—Jllustrated London News. — 
White to play, and Checkmate in four moves, 


POSITION. 
White | Black. 
K atQ 6 | KatQR3 
BatQd4 : PatQR5 
KtatQBs 
PsatQ B4andQR3 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

** Philo-Chess.”—Our attention has been particularly directed by our 
correspondent Philo-Chess, to the Problem which we this week lay before 
our readers ; we are informed that it is considered by many first-rate players 
to equal, if not to surpass, in ingenuity, the celebrated Indian Problem 
which excited so much attention among the Chess Players both of Europe 
and America. Under these circumstances, we purpose withholding the go. 
lution for a few weeks, and in the meantime would invite the correspond. 
ence of such among oun readers, as may succeed in its discovery. 





Game No. 24. 
GREAT MATCH BY CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN PARIS AND PESTH (HUN. 
GARY), FOR ONE HUNDRED GUINEAS. 

In November, 1842, a match by correspondence, between the Chess Clubs 
of Paris and Pesth, was proposed by the members of the latter, and accept. 
ed by the players of the Cercle des Echecs. As the contest has excited g 
remarkable degree of interest throughout Europe, and is now, after a strug. 
gle of two years and a half, on the point of terminating, we have no doubt 
the moves in the two games played will be highly acceptable to thie readers 
of our Chess Department. The leading players on the French side are 
M.M. St. Amant, Laroche, Calvi, Devinck, Lecrivain, Sasias, and Cha. 
mouillet; and on the part of Hungary, M.M. Szen and Lowenthal, with 

other players of Pesth, whose names have not reached us.—IJ//ustrated 
London News. 








White. Black. White. Black. 
Paris, Pesth. Paris. Pesth. 
1KP2 KP 2 20 KtoR2 Q B takes Kt 
2K KttoB3 Q Ktto B3 21 P takes B Kt takes B 
3 KBtoQB4 KBtoK 2 22 Q takes Kt Q Kt toQ2 
4 Castles K KttoB3 23 Q Kt Pl Q to K B7 ch 
5 QP2 QPi 24 Qto K kt 2 QtokKs 
6QP1 Q Kt to his sq 25 QBtoQ Kt2 BtokK Kt4 
7K BtoQg 3 Castles 26 Kt to Q 2 B to his 5 ch 
SKRPI1 QBPI1 27 KtoR3 Q to K 6 ch 
9QBP2 Q B P takes P 28 KttoK B3 B takes P 
10 QBPtakesP K Kt to K sq 29 B takes B Kt takes B 
1l Q to her B2 K Kt Pl 30 Rto K sq Q takes Kt ch 
12 K Kt to R 2 K Kt to his 2 3L Q takes Q Kt takes Q 
i383 KBP2 K BP2 32 RtoK 7 R to KB sq 
14 K BP takes P QtoherKt 3 ch] 33 R takes Q Kt P RtoK B2 
15 K to Rsq K Kt to K R 4 34 Rto Kt 8 ch K to his Kt 2 
16 KRtoB3 K BPtakes K P|] 35 QRP2 K to his B 3 
17 K B takes P R takes R 386 QRP 1 K to his 4 
18 P takes R QBtakes KK RP| 37 QRP1 K takes P 
10 K Kttohis4 Ktto his6 ch 38 Q Kt Pl 


And Black have now to play. 





Game No. 25. 




















Between Messrs. Z and T. , of the N. Y. Chess Club. 
Black. White. Black. White. 
Mr. Z ; Mr. T Mr. Z Mr. T 
1KP2 KP 1 17 Q KttoB3 QBtoK 
2QP2 QP 2 is QRtoK B QBtoR4 
3 KPI QBP2 19 Kt takes K B Q takes Kt 
4QBP1 Q KttoB 3 20 K Kt Pl Q to K 2 
5 QBtoK 3 KBPI1 21 QRto B4 Q toQ Kt 5 
6KBP2 Q BPtakes P 22 KtoQB QRtoQ B 
7 PtekesQ BP KBtoK2 23 KRtoB B to Kt 3 
8 K KttoB3 K Kt toR3 24 Rtakes R R takes R 
9 KBtoQ3 Castles 25 R takes R Q takes R 
10 KRP1 K B P takes P 26 Qtok B14 Q takes Q 
11 KBPtakesP KBtoRS5ch 27 P takes Q K to B2 
12 KtoQ2 K Kt to B4 28 Kt to Kt 5 Bto B41 
13 Q to B2 Q Kt to Kt 5 29 KRP 1 QRP1 
14 QtoB3 Q Kt takes B 30 Kt ch K to Kt 3 
15 Q takes Kt Kt takes B 31 RP1ch K takes P 
16 Q takes Kt QBto B2 32 Kt takes B P takes Kt 





Drawn game. 
The above is one of six games recently played between the parties named, in which 





j the players were limited to time for making each move—Mr. T-—— being contined to. 
| asingle minute, whilst his adversary was allowed two minutes for the consideration ol 
, every move. Under these circumstances, of the six games played, Mr. Z—— won three 
, and Mr. T—— two, the remaining game having been drawn. 





_ Match by Correspondence. . 
Through the medium of the United States Gazette, of Philadelphia, and 
the N. Y. Morning News. 





Philadelphia New York. Philadelphia. New York 
Mr. V—. Mr. C. H. S. Mr. V—. Mr. C. H. S. 

1. KP 2 K P2 16. QtoK 6 Q to K Kt3 
2. KBP2 P takes P 17. R takes B Q takes R 

3. K KttoB 3 K Kt P 2 18. Q takes kt QtoK R 5 
4. KRP2 K Kt Pi 19. B takes Gam. P Q to K R 8ch 
5. K Ktto K 5 K Bto K 2 20, Kto B2 K Kt Pl ch 
6. K BtoQB4 KKttoR3 21. KtoB3 Q to K R 4ch 
7, QP2 QP i 22. K to his 3 Q R to K ch 
8. K KttoQ3 B takes P ch 23. K toQ 2 K Kt to B2 
9 KtoB KBP2 21. Qtakes Ktch Q takes Q 
10. K Pl P takes P 25. B takes Q K takes B 
11. Kt takes P K BtoKt4 26. BtakesQ BP Rtok2 
12. QtoK K to B 27. BtoK 5 R takes B 
13. QBP1 QtoKB3 28. P takes R K to K 3 
14. KRtoR5 QBtoQ2 29. K to K 2 KRP2 
15. Kttakes Bch Q Kt takes Kt 30. Kt to Q 2 K takes P 











TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Will entitle a Sabscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WII entiile a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naroteon or tue Terr.” |, 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide. 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Hurness- 





BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBe, 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Ficld Sports, Literature, and the Stage 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. a 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET: 


JOHN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


VERTISEMENTS. , 
ONE DOLLAR will be neil for the first insertion of an advertisement not 6s 


Ten lines. 
Ext ies of the E: vings to be had at One Dellar each. 
Lethems- tabling to the E Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed 
Wn. T. P : 
Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, etc, fot 
the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Jous Richnanps. 
Gi All letters to be pest paid. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. __ 
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